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| . Aris e ts 11 s pride, . Ne | 
Arranl what a big nose, &c. „„ % Li 2 walk 


' 
4 
[ 
2 


Artah! fait, but the poet a fool here, e Lu 50 | 
LY bankrupt tin trade, tortune frowning z on. en, EE 


5 A jolly. tat triar los. 'd hs good vote, . | 
oe oY 


e tars in my time, N | ED 5 3 8 = 4 


= "Ow . blow hy winding hora, | 0 1 


e come, my 1 attend t to me, , , 
Come, my charming dear, on BL 8 
Come ladies and gentlemen, open your optics, LS 


5 Come, now che heroes of this + - _— 


V 
Dung eit! I be glad to zee you all, I vow, - 18 


. 1 had compleated my vena year, oe 48 
FEachang ng \ VOWS s of mutual loves. ET Wo Eo, 


Fre rom x pity! 83 power Jaw 3 st not fly, „„ ” 2 5 33 


From iy old maiden aunty this lesson 1 dot, - >: 08. 
First beneath a willow! $ hade, 1 „ 


A2 


. Grant me Her for whom l Sigh, ol ns | 


mw —— — — — — — 


* 


: 1 1 


| 17 the man but goes ri, oh who full: vs EO nos | 
© Indeed, I must own, th. y are Christians by. Nat Ag oy 
I defence of the bless „gs icue freedom bestouss, 
1 penance for OG oY N 
I've read of love gn: 1.4] hs tricks, %% au 
10 our ' forefathers ume, &c, TC. 


Loud howl'd the windy = = = = 


= My mother of alk 4 of ih beans of the u tow „, 13 - 
My name's Obadiah! 1 4 Quaker I am, > ME 
-- Majest:c rose the god of day, nn; I, 
My mother got married, my . got me, „ 


” ras Bop massa be 1 of de Black E cones „„ | 


| "Ni ay, „ nav, f . nat. 0% . = | 8 . 
N ear those ru: ggcd to we „j „ 
Now, Mynheer Van TH 0 SO Fu” 
Near bowery Richunouc, F Than „0s Pr le, of 8 . 


3 


. hs Mail of the w. old, a. i i 
0 yes, O ye- 0 yes! Y - - es 1 1 8 
Oh! 4 health and . life to you a all, 8 e 


3 


5 5 : Oh! why dost thou Shiver ad als,” BE, TG 
5 Oh! open the doc r, thou dear unkind, bart ; O 8 


8 O' er the os and wood; reSounding, | oY e 


P 


Pride, Sur, we. ty mind, „ = 


er Dick Fr Nell were man and wife, N 


Source of life, and fourt of light, FCC 
ure LL yas an AA IJ 
Sh San Steel 18 my ine, Ke. V•½ WW, 


S's Thous! zh clou dy Ke ies rats Storms ; appear, Ds - | 


Fol ft; he for void England, says Leddy O cuey, 


I as in the solemn midng! — eo, 
There ne'er was a name so handed by fame, e 2 
Together then we'd fondly <ray, EW ae or 


7 T's 1 the gallant amd train, „ oh 


Tho! foster'd in the hum) le cot, ran 


The moon with silver beams, = = = 


N dangers of a raging lig nt, EN. Ol 
T's lecture L come, and your pardon [ crave, EM 


Though fix'd in humble srate, 
To-murrow's a cheat, let” 5 be merry 10-day, | -. 


The times are gone dy, „„ „„ 


Tete was a lite le girl;-- VVV 


Ike broom bloom'd 50 freak and 50 fair, ET wy 


5 That 1 camp is ny glory and boast, 5 - 5 
The nations 30 wedded (9 arm: , fame, and glory, 


5 15 Lo be bold 1 10 der CONF. let Britannia, inspite, 1 5 5 Uh 


5 Dane 1 f brave the roaring sea, e 17 5 jw: 
5 Vp and 1 . round —_— all the: 'treets 1 parad: :d, 


| w 15 
Re: What matters vour Ates . | — 
Wehen blust'ring Gallia loudly roar'd : 
When bist from Nilken; y, as frezh as a OE = 
_ When the bonny grey morzing, &c. HO 


Rt * ben dandy told his tale of love, . 
. by, fair aid, in every feat ures 


Yo oung * 7 tra my Kut 1 to mov « 8 


> 7 Y Cu may talk of * our wonders | bY. land, c. 3 


Ves, Fes, be mere eiless, thou tem, n_ dire, . - 


„ 


» : f # p 4 


7 -——_— ä „ 4 
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19 8 ; Surg by tr . Mov N be E 25, 6 in tle N. 2 Pur. 


” 1 J AKU KR” $ my name, it's ei ka: to my PENN 15 


4 hat my ditties arc made up! of queer odds and ends, 5 


: F can't in fine cadence your hearings as-ail, 
N or wind up each clove like a talilesuake's 's tail, 


Plain, ſank 3 


My's song slia! 1 2 * 


8 1 vain for Rae verses my brain L wou 4 check.” 55 
5 For. hat“ $ brea 1 in the bone won 0 come out of the tlechs 


"Our Toes 5 on. hs; ocean sent plenty of FE EY 
But it Lot the best carpenter makes the most chips; 2 
ITbey promis'd to give Bene $ Sailors a beating. 


| f Tho ke proof of the pudding whe th Rune + i z the eng | 


The sans culottes, 
In rafts and boats, 


Be; They DONE diy't be quiet, tho? ask d to be 1 5 
” Dh a 0 ou hofscback ne 1 ride to the devil, EO 


Te) 


” 0 Ir and; is «mall, yet it pl ainly appears, - 
9 hat —bishes thy? Iutle have often great ears. 


Ihe F rench have five kings, but their threats yk al froth, 5 


= F. 1— 00 many cooks do but ruin good broth. 
„ SUverengns live, | 
And ail their hive, = 


| Are welcome Britannia to catch when they z get her, 


For—Tho' Brag's a good do 3 vet 11 dfast is a better. 


| For their 3 of invasion we ne'er car 4 S 5 DE 
A bird in the hand is worth two in the b . 1 oa 
8 They mav thin's open— mourh*d to dev. var us li ke sharke, + 
| Bui—Till the sky falls we must wait to catch lars. 5 


My friends. if we 


Do hut agree, 


5 Ola E bleed her bitte rest foes 5 defy. e 
: To . to 6 fay—Black is che white of ber eye. 5 


4 „ 


5 ts : 5 8 0 N 6. 
Sang? by Ar, Faweer „ in te Same. 


Bu 1 HE Rt tars in my time, 


JD I've sung many a rayme, 
Put the song | now trouble you with, 
Has some claim to applause, 
He And you' 11 Ne u becz use, . 
: 7 he sabjeet's Sir Side, Smith—lt i 1 | 
| „„ subject's, 8, Kc. e 


You all know Sir Sly. 
A man of such kidney, | 
5 He d fight all the French be could meet, 

ive him one ship or two, 

And without more do. 


4 Le“ en, ga, 5 ifne met 1 v hole ll e nie e would, - 


le! d engag Je, Ke, 1 


ide | 


: 0 : v id y your g gallipots, parch. ments, ITY clients aud bauen : 


ts 


"hus be took, as folks say, 
All that came in his way, 
Till fortune, a whimsical * 
Ortder'd accidents so, 1 
That in fighting the oe - 
1 5 Poor Sir Sidney was taken. bimself—He was. 
IH Sie e was, . | = 


The Fren h were 80 OR 
n pri 4e they now had, 
They refus'! every ofler we dil, 
| ©. And swore he should stay, . | 
Lock d up till dooms-day, 5 
8 Buch ie swote he” d be damn'd ir be did-=He Sid, 
S He ore, & . ©, : 


08 $; it | Si was wrong, VM, 
Why then black-ball my zong, N 
: E en out foes he would corn to 0 deceive, 
+ His escape was but just, | 
+". confess it you mut,, 1 
; For: Ut  caly was taking French leave—You! know. | 
11 only was, Kc. Se 


The great Gallic chief, 
PFlush'd with fury and Tek, 
: Satisfaction most proud!y req tired, 
Says Sir Syd; with all |; cart, 

So he gave Buonapar: 6 5 
5 Rather more than he Wiall'd or Ges! Sred, 5 


* d, c. 55 


Sung by a1. Joan, 8 rox e, in the Same. : 


HAT matter your antes, your jokes, and na! rations | 
Ot lawyers, and doctors, still making your game, 


Aud all uch Cantankerous ral as that same. 


| 1n praise 111 our « whtrals, captains, and nailors, - 
I'll sing, and long lite to the lads and all such, 


8 Who on the salt ocean were never yet failers, 


„ In banging the Spaniards, the French, and the Dutch. 14 
And sing hillalloo, small loo, ditheroo whack, 
Let an enemy come, and we'il trandle him back, 
While the. ads of the ocean «hall tell the proud af, 
He may go the devil and Shake hiarse! fo 


-- Didn' t F chene one June 2. to our Jac ite cry - peccay 1 


1 ge love he did peſt'em thro? thunder ang aN 5 
* ih British hacd dui np ins without ; any gr ay, yh 55 
Lili Mounseer no longer could. re! _ tae: . okes-” 
| And then didn't. Jirvis the Spaniards belexthe 5 
Ihen Dancan aud Nelson amel, ted the jah, 


1 To: chew we can bent em all three ge 5 


A fat. a eich plases to D! it up, his nab. 
Aud! $23 x Rlallogs: ce. 15 | 


E ich 0 it washes our es . oon \ tell. us, „ 


If it hid but ag Tue, and cou'd speak what was just, 


5 How | it carried to glory our brave honest fellow, 


Ho oft om its surface our foes bit the dust. 
And now to be building on land you'd be after, 
Some trophy of honour their actions to grace, 


. WW tile they have built one for themselves on the water, 


1 he dev! himself con'dn't shove 1 — 1ts . * 
. | And fila. oer Lee = 


10 UD HOWL'D THE WIN b. 
Lunz 13 ** Ar. Diendu, in the Ems barkation. 


or . howl'd che winds w 5 Albi 1091'S hore, 75 
e left, and steer'd for Holland's coast; 1 
Bir er spread her sails afore, d 
Tt 0 animnate our ga allant host. 


5 Or pentb with 3 beating ky h, 
. As gallant Mitchell brav'd My gale, 5 
. Rough Storms and thunder did defy,  _ 
15 - Dice truth and honour swell'd the sail. 5 
For old Neptune e'er will be 
Tbe friend of Briush liberty. | 


F or courage long the guards renown 'd, e 
Dauntless beheld che raging main 

Ard when on them the ten-pest frown'd, 
Jusuce, they cried, Gur cause will 840. 

Then may our ER BI c'er be found, 

And our brave Soldiers to unite; _ 

_ For where the cause and heart are found, 

| _ They bid defance to the fight. N 5 

A. a old TOON © See. „ 


8 0 N 8. | BT 
TS "—_ by A Mrs. Croven, in i Feudal Times. ; 1 
Pa FH, the Maid ofthe Wold, Ks gs trav ers'd the land, © 


5 | T 0 court the rude. couches of winter's chill baud) 
© The wind on her bosom of lilies blew bleak, 


And the snow tell 1 in likes, on the rose of her cheek. 75 


288 : . 5 : Drear, 1 w 38 x prospett ; 3 . clouded the &y ; , 


But the sunshine of liberty beam'd in her eye: 
She cried, while the wet from her ringlets she pres. 


N 1 am tice as the blast that blows over my breast! 4 


5 3 cet Maid of ihe Wold! ! as tir d you rer, 
That bliss of ihe poor—all the world for yourway | 
If one pensive moment should fin o'er your nund, 
8 Drop'® a tear tor Aa . 10 SOITUW conhu d. 


Ci 0 1 


s 0 N 6 
gun; by Mrs. Braxd, in the Embarkation, N 
Une. I'll brave the roaring ng 


Tho? threat? way billows roll; 
| For William, ah! my love wich che, 
No fear can davint my soul: 
lest in 1h y arms, I'lt fate de „ 
And e count it happiness to die, 
| Ile) down, adown, adown. 1 5 


When on the : foreign hore we land, 


; Sl by . 1110 um 5 1 — 
And cheer him to the fi, Zlit: 1 
Be living scen, when al} is wed, 
Or found together mid the Wen. 


N — Ke. _ 


8 0 N 68. So 
"Song | in the e Comedy of 17 net 7 s She. - 
B ART, 1 thought thy peace was VO 


oy 5nd hope for ever gone, 


e | . N $ nelp Lask'd in vain; | 


Time friendly healing, 
x | Softens each feeling, A | 
. Ard peace and hoe. return home, 5 


Trangi! hours pow hort your stay, 
Sorrow sti. | hung « o'er your way _ 
N Time his aid had lent in vain, 
s Love softly stealing | 

| Point 5-new cach feelin | 
AA nd 8g lis at. nd oy return gains D 


THE ; TOW N CRIER, | 


4 


| Sung ur. Sc ETT, at b Drarg- Lane Theatre, 5 


Yo Oyes, O yes! | | 
>: Lou. or mislaid, or stolen, or stray 4, 
Thbe ch 1rafter, the decency, the duty uf a youth,” | 
Who was fam'd till this accident, for probity and truth, 
Who assuag'd his parents sorrow, alleviated all their care, : 
And wn. wah malchless honour regulated their affairs. 5 
| And who with matchless, " 


5 Sperks. ) This young man was seen to. come ont of ks 5 
_ father's banker's, he was beckoned to by a lady 1 ina 
| hackney coach, he drove to a jewelier's. where he 


bought her a fine diamond necklace, danced with 2 


| Toaring party at a tavern, and in the evening was he ard 
to ta! K very loud at tlie opera; he was af; erwards intro- 
duced 10 a house not a hundred mules from St. James's, 
where it is supposed he could get no supper, for he was 
scen about three © clock 1 in che ee to > Swallow dies 
: and eat caids. „ e 


0 v. ho to his 8 parents whe ad ok will bring on 

Besides che satisfattion of doing a good action, | Re 

Ile $hall receive a sum, more than mines can ee'r fed, 
5 me that «ce the E and comfort of a family restot d. 


1 | e save e the . 5 
0 yes, 0 yes, 0 Wet. 


Lost, or mislaid, or siolen, or stray d, 5 
II be tears of a widow, rich, wealthy, 4 „ „ 
Who nars 'da rich old husband half” a JO: with tender : 
: 7 ere, 
Who lov? d im not for ER vices: conveniency, | or my 
. All which : s Very ue, for she told him $0 henelf, 
VVV All WICH 18 very, c. N 


= 4: 


Speaks ) As this poor unfortunate. young lady: w was "een: Suns 


about two hours after her husband's death to go to the 


Commons to are his will, where it is supposed, that a 
glance from 


e eye of a bandsome young proftor, . 


tied and absorbed up the tears of the disconsolate e 5 
widow, that she has never been seen to cry but once 


since, and then was s detetied with an onion in her boe- | 


8 let handkerchief, 


5 w ho to this racks mourner, lere same e precious drops 
CEE OOO. oo 5 d 
= Besides the satis fattion of doing a good aftion, 


Shall receive 2 gracious ol By whi — is all that « can be 1 


proffer' d, 


| As my will be cried 1 no more, nor any great reward ; 1 1 


 ofler d. 
8 od rave * the . 


Op yes, 0 ves, 0 act” 


Lost, or mislaid, or stolen, or strayed, 


The kuife and fork of an alderman—a commer 7 wig, 8 _ 
I The dice-box of a Grecian—a parson's iche pig N 
AI be fan of a lady—a false tooth also, 


5 = The hair powder licence, and the Hair border reuter e 


to a beau. 5 


| EET) "on thee poor 3 ado ; are 8 . 


ruined, and deprived of their livelihood. by the loss of 
| thexe respethive articles, they being their working tools, 


_ he charitable and humane are hereby humbly reques ed e 


to take 1 into consideration the ir forlorn condition. 


And who to there poor people, dbese same articles wil 

brin wy . 

oY Meiden the catisfafiion « & doing a 3 action, 5 
Many thanks they shall receive from the ee « donors, 5 
8 At they are . little use to * "Gor body but the owners, 
5 od zave the ns b 


018 


TUE BEAUX OF NINETY NINE. : 
Surg by Mrs. Movxrarx, at [ auxhall.. 


ry mother oft talk'd of the beaux of the town, Tg, 
Who by $word- knot, or bag, lad yu's your. 


„ nee, 


. . powder, 8 and & erent Fare, 


You might esmell out a beau, tho” in di 


rent rooms; 
Nell, to London I'm come, to see these fine elves, _ 
But I find them so alter'd they don't know chenvelves; 2 


Our beaux, for I find they retain still the name, 
© Take a ditterent road to the Temple of Fame. 
Pantaloons, short sticks, halt boots, and half coat, 


A neat colout'd handkerchief tied round the throat, 
A scrubbing-brush head, with check collar so fine, 


Mark the beaux and the zmarts or che year _ nige. 5 


*> Jn the day $ whe my mother was airy and young, 
Smart fellows, she says, danc'd, ogled, and sung 


They dress'd too with care, our hearts to trepan, | 


Were on tiptoe to please, aye, all to a man; 


No lounging and careless, it pl. inly appears, Ss 
That the {ashion's much alter'd within a few Years | 
Ihe fashion of wishing to please is gone by, 


0 Not. 0 Please is the plan they sue: save ux. 5 
1 Pantalvons, short Sticks, G&c, . 


” No ow lies With no bright allurements betray, 2 
Our belles quite disgusted, her vot'ries survey, Ts 5 GD 
When the bosom of beauty owns love's pleasing Pain, 


is for one of those men who such fashions disdainz _ 


Take the hint, O, ye men! to find grace in those eren 
Throw off his disgraceful postillion disguise; 

| Appear like your fathers, like gentlemen move, _ 

Wo And like thein be rewarded with beauty and love. : 
 Pantaloons, hort Sticks, Kc. | | 


| " Bui . n att thi! 10 chin Ert i vr ot tin 


. x - g 15 1 
Me . goth 0 160 KEEL : ne run; 
Toes 2 5 * ESPE 
In spirn a bon. in Haut En ne ns os 
"Tis tens . 1 can 't ein, #1; kc (SHIT HY theton [4 * aun ) 
17 Ge 


1 1 13110 ür 8 rise, CT 
My 1 2 * H rs? 


5 Alay FLY . reien falls 1 H Soli be WE chan 5 
If the l lin — nad the i: 41 bot * W. «el 10 * inte. alter == r 8 8 N 


"The French? 1 their r pride talk of conguier ring, true 
ut tis ohe thing 10; $ ay, and atiothat to do 55 | 

Let thein meęt dun brive tars, 2nd hey quickly rev le, | 
For * ve heard that burnt child en dread solely tlie hre 


tits: 
They vaunting. roar. 
They 'i 8000 come o. er, 


1 5 * get us 8 alu der their Claws in atiice; : 
But you know no. N Cats very Seldom catch mice. 


oY own meyer ve 2365 much by their f aht "7. and burning, 
But tis 3 : long ane that has ne verat iraing ! 
They ell at Cur jaws, ard religion, alas!“ „„ 
55 Those Should neve Fr: 1 uro! W SCOPE 5 who have windows of oY E 8 | 


They Pie uh. b: EY t SD 


Th E: r Ct git gin . 


10 humble | 0:9 En and 5 Wy 5 + In 2 ar: puck ö 4 
But some ret a 851 Chickens f telore they are arch! 4. 


Jn 3 13 8 cod; 18. dis 5 
But two prest men's wor equal to one volunteer; 


In dam they are sir ving— mind not their — 


Date ey u not kind us babes, og Wwe il all bal in arms. . 5 


Ves, fanh and toth 
1 1m mov d to prone 


. 3 lend we thy e e 4 I for one, . Th 
. 3 ul 28 the ola * erd es sure as a gun. 


- Let us mind the old tale of the 


OR 1 wh some friendly nymph o or swain, 
55 * ould bid the bashful boy speak On 


(a7 + 
| "en tho? I'm a a Quaker, 1 don't quake for 1 | 


Por a thousand hot words will not sour good beer; 
If we firmly unite, we may — at their tricks, 


undle of en | 
mm friendsbip' s bands, N 


Join heart in hands, 


| Let the *pirtts of Englishmen move us all! 9 
„ * the yg: are brm the old houze cannot fall, 


vo WILLIAM. | Ed 
Sung by Miss Hows, at I makall. 
* OUNG William aba my heart to move, 


And sigbs and talks so much of love, 
He'll hang or drown, I fear it; 
6 of pangs, and wounds, and pointed _ 55 


8 S s bow, and bleeding hearts, 


1 vow I cannot bear it. 3 


1 rays Ir m i pretty—mighty well, 


. Ang war too, that's better still, 


And sensible, I swear it: N 
But words we know are nought but «ind, | 
_ Vnless he'll freely speak his mind, 
5 I vow 1 caunot bear 1 it. „„ 


5 The 3 dances blicke and g gay, 
And sweethy on the pipe can play, 
Ion, 1 lle tohear it;: 
But down-cast looks, and hums and bars, 8 
N badly plead a lover's cause, 3 Cor 
I vo 1 cannot bear it. 


1 I'd wed him, I declare it; 

= Then pluck up courage, like my 5ex,. 

© T he honest swain no more I'd vex, 8 - | 
Nor you, 1 [ cannot bear it. 


"By. WM . 


Jacos G AW! KEY's rs. £ 10 BATH, 


8 Kai, aud Sung 0; Mr, Bas NES, at the Royal Circus 


ANG it! be clad to a ve at; I vow, 


* hat, dou't: ve knaw me Pl forgot my bow. 
| | = 3. a's Auk ardly.. 


5 Why, I be 2k Gawkey—zire you Can't wel 1288 . 


5 To knaw me, when you see my vine plg's tail, 

In Lun ne twin, I iv 4a . 
| But Some. do love 4 der al. of noise and rife 3 > > 
It wouldn't do for I—200 down I come, | 


And vor this 900d while past U've liv'd at Ghoame. 


1 often laugh io think I can't tell why, 
How pleas' 41 how evrighten'd! and amaz'd war I, 
Jo zee the Lunnon folk! tween | and you, 
They all do knaw—how many beans make two! 

The day that 1 zet off—I met a mon, = 

A ax'd how I did, and sheak'd my hon; 
= | though t un desp rate kind, and ax'd * Nei ̃ 

Fou been't Ralph Dumps > 2aid l—2aid be the” very ame, 
 Atak'd exact leck! but var mute zivil, 


But that's not strange, I think L war hs devit! 


| (Nay, doan't ye laugh, vor na heard volks 2, 


Tze devil's in Lunnon ev 'ry night and day,) 


3 thought no harm, but Mh. le 1 gap'd , 


A vairiy turn'd my pocket inside out! 


200 oft a war—and yr all his mighty - 2en5e, 
A got noa moor than dree or vower E BY 
Noa, noa, thought I, my gentlemau I'll baulk 


Ihou''t rise beiimes to ourwit Jacob Gawkey! 


My vare egod war paid, and 200 vor vear, 


5 * zaw'd my money ina bag in here. 


: [ Turning his nee, chews the under - part. 
1 didn” t mind my loss not a single, not I, a single pi in, 


I thought u zel well off, to zave my Ein 


My skin !—nav, varther zays, "twar al his vears, 
Tney d zend me back — without! my head and cats! 
= At last, eee 1 got down and zafe, 

"Is est 9 1b1s "boar even a miles a; d a be 15 


d 


TI being a an idle day, I thought r cone. 
To zec "the 2 ghis of Bath. and then go ho ne, 
What here I zeed to vou l'm going 10 Zzay, 


5 Or it you pie ease —1 l zingi it in a fle e 1 


"$ONG. 
EY 4. Cri oder. 


TP and down, f rout «4 aboar, a the streets I paraded, 
And zzen beaux who didn't know their boauttes war 
2 vad. 4 | | 


| Aud neuds 200 bevrizz "d—cudies cover'd hatt thei dose, 5 


Air. 2 
Their cuoates war 200, Kc. 5 


| Tien th lakes 200 fo ny do bury all heir chin. zur, . 


co lac'd in the middle to look taper and thin. zur, 


5 tle behind, , hoops and al, they. do _ nothing moors. 5 


. Zur, 


dat weight euo w to balance w hat they carry here avore 


Q 8 zur. . 


| Behind hoops, ae. 


. How I Laugh a; o my zides, to zee 20me + ladies walking, 
Al about vat alecp ! and what's more, they were talking 
Du is in a 2 0. 1 N Yor al round avout their 1 RB 


= 


. Thee curtains War ir drawn, just as as they war in 1 bed, aur. 


Ina dreain, Kc. | 


| in the Cortina 'tis as fine a place as ever 1 aid zee, zur, 
The beaux chorten paces with the beiles to a ree, zur, 
| Niudle, nodule, to and fro—and to view each that pases, | 
, For car their eyes should wear 200: they do Stare aro 55 


looking 7 plates. | 


T Mr mic their manners ; ankwardy, 


idle, Ow Kc. 155 


432 ** 4 * * 
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—— 2 N 


( 


| But pretending short zight, zatves a 7 turn egow. too, 
They can auverlook those that they don't wish to bow to, 
4 Ard at beauties can quinny with their N cock d 50 | 


Zomeumes you woos think, they war book'd 1 nose by - 


"Rox, Zur; 
At beauties, c. 5 


; In the | pump 1 room vull cramm'd— tis 2 abt for to . : 


Zur, 


: And aranger to tell, there all ranks 4 agree, zur, FO 
5 Vor leek corks 1 ina box. stuck upright chec K by jowl, MY 1 
Push but one, and bob goes the bodies of the Wow, zur. 1 


Leck corka, Kc. e 


Rt what pleas'd I the maust, war to zee in ; fan weather, 
Vine volk ride about in thera things made of leather; 
* bile Lwo men wid long * the world like a Oy T 


ar, 


5 Trot along w with the corpse—sruck an end i in : the air, zur. 1 


Two men, c. 5 


3 you' n hardly e but 1 you x may. if it pleate yes. 
I hat 1 got a ride in one—l thought“ twar 200 cazy, 
EO T rot Borg they did mou went bibbity . 
| ; 3 Mimics the chairman, | 
= And now and then, bang 's gains: the 2.de went —*7 vod, zur. . 1 


Along ey, &c. N 


. But all at once they did elbe they couldr not TOW 125 | 


Zur, 


And pop! 1 11 could hoe. belp i: , went my noddle aro vs: 7 


glass, zur, 


Then quite cee e the casement they haul'd me, 
- ES: it! 1 $ball never vorget how they maul o me! 


Quite overzet, &c, 


- M1 a war ranch racketing, such W 4 N 
Zuch crying, and laughing, and vidling, and ing ag, 
And at night—here . aud there: zivil leadies 200 pretty! ! 
bo uy e d'ye do, zur, wherever chey do meet TOY [2 

5 At e lS 5 e | | 


At last having zced al the Sakai and fine plares, 
f ' 7.1; obs, baths, Oos, parades, and a 7 ent 0 strange vaces, | 
1 T ih ought 1 4 come here, tho” my tale ma' % ye laugh, zurs, Met 
| | Toteli wy this 2 ghiü Paras I the best by half, .2urs ! | 


o f „„ 4 ee the GU cuce. 
1 | 1 bought, Kc. | | 9 5 
7 "Now don ve, dread ct itics-2heW 2 park of it nature 5 
„ NIV „e 1 i {0 ple, 1e — 9 inay read eich ko at! Ace. 

1 5 O the = casute Qt 7 At ifs my W 1 Yilait 2 to every. 
3 Aud y ou al o pleave be ny constant ende av,jẽt 85 
n lhe pleature of Ponte. A. : 


THE FLITCH or BAC CON. 


Sung 5 ur. D: GN TOY at Vauxhall, 


WAITTEX BY TIN visr. 


deer Dick and Nell were min and vile, 
Po. Th 4 » each other dearly; 5 ä 
Nen Enys Þad all | been free fiom rife, 15 
And time had gl'ded chearly, 
They 1 ought of all the weaded — 
oY | Their plea mu$t ure be leben * 
1 Be . ©; 80 che * by 1 : y ru; 8 't „lang, 7 
„„ tov claim the Fun ch of Bacon. . 


| Noe on ! be wad 5ays Dick t to Nell, 
I things: re. maris'd rely, 

* furure wende psig „eil, 
Odsbebel we'll gratle rare'y Eo 
v. ene 'er have quartel'd day or night, 
So faith I'm much mistaten, | 

118 er a pair have half the tight 
10 claim che Frrch of Bacon, 


- =#4 
” 2 


- — 


. 


l N — 
„323 — 2 4 


5 "T 22 * 
My 4 wad Nel! to cell che flick, 


5 Do let me now perzuade ye; 
- *Twill Serve to make you mainly rich, 
1 And L 50 fine a lad | - 
5 So say no more, but E. the 3 
> TY market «trait be taken; = 1 
For sure 'twill prove us monstrous wise, - 


To Sell the | Flitch * Bacon. : = i 


= . Now each persieting, the for tat, 5 

= I Jn their respetive cases, 
They fought at last like dog and c, 

And veratch'd each other's faces. 

N Thus those who try to gut their hen, 

© Before dis safely taken, 5 
| Like Dick and Nell, oft $poil their dis, : 

"Who lost the F ch "7 ran. e 


| 


now BLEST THE ; BRITISH SAILOR. | ES 
i1 „„ Sung by Mr. Dex: MAN, at Vauzhall, | 55 
„ 8 FT 110 cloudy «kies and Storms appear, Dy 


Tue sailor's heart is blithe and PP -  - 
: No pain he feels, no danger fear, „ 8 
-- But merry Sings this roundelay — 
When da fe on shore, 
All cares are o ert 
Where be f uiy's smile 
Rewards his toil, no 
How blest the Briush Glo. 


From love alone my cares arose, BY 
When late I. went, more and TY to _Y 
| Like dew-drops on the damask rose, 


1 oy tears + look: d bright on 0 . | 


apes 


(a) 


Now ſe c on chore, 

Her cares are o'er; 
Fer chearful smile, 

Rewards my toil; N 
Ho * che constant sailor. 


The REY 5 SH be erforms, 
Rewarded by the 1 one's hve 


| Her smiles are sunshine after Storms,” 27] 
"0 clonds of auxious doudts remove ; 7 1 "Hs 
| Where safe on Shore, 
All cares are o'er, 
Where beauty 's zwile, 
Rewards his toil, 1 
nor ble the Briush alen. 85 
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. RECRUITING OFFICER. 


— 


a -- 


| Bag „ nur. Berri at the Royalty Theatre, 5 in the 
; - Review. | . . 


i WRITTEN By 6. . BARRETT, 


% 


— ©, 44 1 
3 
— 


YOME, come, my ed attend tene, 
5 It tell you whai's a voldi-1's life, 
8 re full of mirth and Jullity, 
And often jig it „„ 
5 But should the hanghty toe presume, 8 
Our country's richis for ie mvade, 
1 Well Shoulder arn's, ad marching oon, 

I Prove all chair threats a masq. ein 
E EE While the merry In - Iran US TOW dow dow, 
3 . * Allst! 1 e, &c C. 5 | 

To Bricsh x valvur all in t hw; * 
1 1 N ile che merry, 4. 


— 


+. 


a 


2 ee 


8 


. 


32 


— oe . 
— I . 


1 


or” = 


r 1 


Ten zince or country wants our aid, 
Boys, Jet us all un ited 5 


5 At danger never be demiy'd, : 


The cause is British b loyalty : 


7 One Lin g ard laws we M still de 1 | 


Tis but cur duty, that 15 clear; 


W. e stand by them till life doth end, 


For freedom” $ to each Briton Jem 5 


Whilst the merry, & c. 


V "etl 5 e each haughty foe to bow, 


IF nilst the: NY's Kc. = 


So come : my boy 3, and enter trait, 


 Wou'd you as gentlemen appear, 


| Before your much lov'd Nan or . e 


Why, zounds ! become a 9 0 


; Bexides, when peace shall bless our isle, 


Aud smiling children grace our 8 8 = 


70 hat joy to tell them of each toil, 


| Bb E- bray d, tO set our count free. 
V hilst the merry, &c. 


So come away, and enter now. 


* tulsc the ys. 4. 


RA chokbs. 
Sung this Season at dethy s Amphitheatre, : 


RISE! arize! tis Britain' $ pride, 


W To spare a captive oe: 


- 3 that battle's purple tide, 


5 Should for a moment flow. 
Bua once the dreadful conflict o ter, 
Aud war's proud ensign furl“ d; 


5 A Eziton deems his foes no more, a 


In friendship with the world. 


ur By Joux 


3 75 0 
THE moms ATE VOLUNTET ENS. 


THE CORPS, 9 


bee by Mr. Willſon. 


THEN blust' ring Gal lia loudly 1 roar . ne 


| Her threats to neighb'ring nations | roun 
Her lure, was Freedom's form ador'd, 

The sacred boon to British ground: 

Fair Freedom's sons to arms then leo 


A generays, valiant. happy crew; 


And ſoon to guard the land, appears 


= A host of opal Volunicers, - 


OD * * in one kd and cause, 


Ts guard their king and their just laws, 
"0 1 the pride of haug My. France, | 


-_ Behold Britannia's sons 0 os DO 
With minds that purest freedom know, 


| Scorning Frenchmens? threaten'd blow; 
While beauty gratetuily appears | 
To greet her many Volunteers. . 


: : "Morn and nuts di in Freedom! 5 7 | 
Where's vature's bounties sweetly NY ; 
Wäa' have no vile intruders beer, 
To lake chose blessirgs we „„ 
Then cease thy threats. vain, impious Franccy 
Not date unto our coats. advance, „ 
Destruttion waits thy coming here. — 
Thus vows each Briush Volunteer. 5 


"Ow our hav? 4 h. l. where Welch is . 
| Where nature paints the : cents around _ 
NN here emale bea! ty. gives us cheer; -- | 
Ard * each u Highgate Vn 

7 | 


| SMITH, EQ, LIKUTENANT of 
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1 26 }- 
Ovited "IF in hk and kid; 


Our country shall our lives command * | 
And when the enemy appears, ö 


They ll meet undaunted Volunteers. | 


9 Come, Gill | up bumpers. fill them bien, 
Due loyal Shouts shall rend the . 
Here's our lov'd king God him Marg 
And those commanders whom we setve. 
| Brave Ranicar, and Bolland 0 
Shall ever find us firm and true; 
Then let us give with three loud cheers 
4 The io and Brivsk Volunteers. 


— 


5 Sung by Mrs. Jonvkn, in the gan. 


5 Me rose the god of day, | 1 1 
1 In yon bright burnish'd ky, F; ᷑ UUd(ũ! - 
Old Odea kindled at the ys 1 
And heav d himself on high 
19 5 05 the deck Henry stood, 
OO To view the swelling 8 
Ahn Henry no! 
5 Ue thought not of the flood, 
e Rosa by his ade. . 


Now cofily zunk the cetting zun 
Beneath his wat' ry bed, 5 N 
The evening watch was auh -d and done, 5 
. The pilot hung his head. N 
8 0 the deck Rosa staid, 
5 10 view the waters ide. 
5 Ah-—no— Rosa no! | 
g Such thought ne'er touch'd ks maid, 
1 was u Henry by: ber 245. 175 5 


TI, 


HOLIDAY TIME. 


| King by Mr, WaLtack, at the Royalty Theatr 


55 Tune Tle Fyeman. „ 
YH! health and long life to you al, 


My masters and mistresses too; 


. Once again, I am here at your call, 


To say from my bear. Ho- 4% do? 


- 1 Fin holiday time, as you know, 


And the coach pretty crowded I arive, | 
But the best fare of all- gee-ho! 


7 85 1s to see my good friends all alive. 
| Neirum- ti- -idity- um, &c. N . 


oh 1 3 you but see what odd ay 
1 drive in my carriage and four; 


5 Why, truly in spite of all jokes, 58 


IJIu0“0u'd laugh if you ne'er laugh 3 bebe: 3 Y TE 
5 _ For here is a poor little tay lorr, a 


Squeaking out for more Won, pretty TY 


. 4 And with his girl sits a sailor, 


"Ow bundles poor Stitch up aloft, , 
N.. um- u-iduy-um, Ec. . 


0 No ow {hv is old Shortw eight the in 
And chere i is a virgin from e cough 
5 Next to her sits a prim- -looking quaker, 


With Bobby the beau, fam'd for hoppings. | 


+ Theo here i3 a city apprentice, = 5 

And there is a gentleman's lacquey; 3 

- Wu Pull-out, the great puſhng dentist, 
an the miliner's man, Master Jackey. 
Ki-um- ti- -idity-um, &c. N 


27 T bes tov is—Oh dear! bow you $queeze r nn. : 


Wich shambling Joey the Sawyer 
3 | Line Snob, rather lame in his knees, 


Wich: a balf of the Devil, the lawyer > $: - 


\ 77 &; Kg 


: 7 ' * — . 12 1 P S r . 3 ä 8 
1 * $01 r „ It 6s alt MS a Pro . 5 # 9 P 2 —_—_ 
3 as. Ved . * 2 1 2 3 FF, "I. . - 4 


. 1 ” 
1 what are ie callings to me * 
Or how tney ave crumm'tl, 0 1 d Irive oh 7 
Ter . Cart“ $2716 eee ges. you. 85 CES 
Aud uy kid. Ju 1 121; 6 I alive. oh. 5 
Rv unn: wu adi y en Ga. 


Tits 10 AL 1815 N. 9 

= Sung „ 17. Deut at the Roya! ty Theatre, n : Britain * 

N ; Palladium... iz, . | N 
WRITTEN BY e. 7 BARRETT, ” 

. Tune — Murphy Delaney. | is 

0 Kaki for old Eneland, says Teddy 0 ce, 


: And Ireland, renown'd for patata 4 $5 ne, 
ines he knows "tis the. Tondo. rah. hon V. be aisy, „ 


NM hich we re d of, chat flows wh mk, avacy, and wine, 3 | 
1 8 Och, bad luck s up mate 4d. beet a-la- - mo de, „ 
| 5 R. as b. of 18 ihe thing, $14] A* a W th ON ils, nv dear; 3 - . 5 

5 5 Comented wit these, joy h re [' 4 hx my ode, HH 


Ard nght 1 in de fei ce t ur ola Ee alba e, 


be., dach ig our enemies; ah, ty, de ure, and we | 


| way of enabling g us 0 811 


NV tack tal l. Ke. 


5 Then our 1 e 80 preuy and charming, 


W nose eves $hive. deai guy, We the sun in the nity. 
Like a vingertbread unt ofa cold: fri; Sly Morii.ng 3 


Och. they warm our pour bogs. ms, end y ield us «delight PC oa 


| Tha n talk 170 " of Cala; * 61 Lunkuk. 1 D * er, 15 
Atrtah, none of doe vuitard sh places Rr nme, 
| "Tho? you walk. Joy, on bor: eback, the or werse over, 
Old Engiand' the "ns wy 6 dear Wwe) for me, 


. 


. 


Speaks.) Och, and by St. Patrick's Seel the te is vo 


an Englih Irish man in the three kingdoms, that 


_ wou'din't in defence of these blessings turn out every 


mother's son of them, to pee the eneniies of old - 


5 a taste of our 


W hack fal hal, Ke. hy 


5 So Gere] 1s my hand to this cause ever steady, 
In my country's defence, joy, I'll stand or else fall, 
fa ball takes my head, there's an end of poor FOOT I , 


But that to a soldier is nothing . 


EE. w hen the battle is over, still funny and fel, 


| Regargless of danger, I'll chearfully sing 


8 My favourite songs, whilst I upple the Sly = 


St. Patrick's morning, and God save the King. 


: 28 Och, and bad luck to my ownself, honey, if ri 5 
ever toss off a noggin. of whisky, before I'll toast ihe... 
whole Royal Family, aye, and our constitution too; 8 | 


for tis 8 chem that we're enabled to sing — . 


Wbaek fal de nl, Kc. 1 


5 0 N TY 
Slg bs Mrs. Bak, in 851 of the, Daughter. 


* RITTEN BY * CUMBERLAND, 250. 


Pu in 1 . widnight hour, | 
When all was dark around; 
| | When planets strike, and spells have Pow; 5 
And mandrakes cleave the ground: | 
1 heard a voice as from the tomb, 
Ihe bell then beating oae; 
: Adieu, it cried, I meet my doom, 
| My! life” s last and is run. 


| "Twas William" 8 voice, was Willa s forms, 
Wet from his wat'ry grave: 
| 15 sink, he cried. amid the «torm, 
| 4 sep p beneath te * ade; 


e 


n — 


— 


N 


IL 


8 Staring [ ey and Snatch my gown, 
And nasten to the shore; 1 
: 1 zee the gallant «hip. go down, | 

f But ce TY love no more. 


ABR AHAM NEWLAND. 
"Boks 95 ar, ; Davis, at Sadler o 1 ells. 


"HER E ne'er was a name 30 handed by fame, 1 
Ibfo' air, thro? ocean, and thro” land, : 
8 As one that is Wrene upon every Bank note, 
And 7 5 all ww know Abraham Newland. = 
| Oh, Abraham Newland! ds 
| | Nie d Abraham Neuland! 
= I bre ha people Say, Sham Abraham you « may, 
950 Bui vo must not Sham Abraham New land, 


EY For fachien n or arts *hould you S6e k foreign parts, = 


It matters not wherever you land, Gr 5 
Jen Chris an, o . che valne Japetage they esl, 

That's J "ae, langurg: © of Abraham Newland. 

| Oh, Ab;ab as Ne wind 1: 
5 5 Wen der ful Ab: aba Newlzad! 5 
| Thy wit 0 compiimezs 0 rumin d, you may die and be a4, 


| 855 5 If e. nav“ * t an. ben Neuland. 


The wor! Th is inclin'd to think justice 18 bit WY 
Lawyers know very. well they cen view land; | 

= Bui lord, W 11: :t 0 f ihat : ? $s$he'!l bl: un li ke a. vat, 5 
A che sigut of an Abtanam Newiaud. | 

| "On. | A branam Newlaud! = 

| Magi cal Abfatiamn Newieedt - „ 
Tho- justice s Son can sce thtongh a mill 4tone, 6 
She can t ꝛce ee Avraban Nev! and. 5 | 


Naur pin lots * bo ld far the 5904 of Us a , SE 5 

K . 75 815 here! ke' WMSHEOU::, ; they 'Stre 0 land 3 | 

Tb. . drum, each. ptoves Otatbten. um, 5 
* prank u by sto Abraham 0 dexiand. 


Ban they chose me their v1c0nGdsy 0 and x; gave wy word % | . 8 


Ts}: 
Oh, | TER TIE N . 
Tovincible Abraham Newland! 


| No argument's found in the world half 0 round 
At the logic of Abrahain Newland, 


The French ray they're comir 8. but sure re they : are — 


I know what they want if they do land; 


7 We make their ears ring, in defence ol our ds, 3 


Out 1 and Abraham Newiand. 
Oh, Abraham Nhwland!. 
Darling Abraham Newland ! ps 


No cel d elf, nor the devil himselt, 


— —— _— eee = pe eee — 
N BY . 
a * . - 2 
i; 
va 
F 
: 0 * 0. i 


Les 


e che 14 7-A 2 "TIC 


| Gang 5 . Jonxrrout, in the cue orte. 


— 


An, . a dig. nose bad he bold Captain 9 
. Noraghon, e 1 
P Holloway he puil'd al ke ak TH to roar again . FO 
| Whack fel ve ciddle—shoot him through the unddles Si, 
Whack fal de diddle—Well-a- -day, 1 5. 
1 hack fal de diddle—Caprain th:o' the middle. : 
Ocn, $100k Paddy Holloway. 


both, 1 
For second man to » men, is one man that” $ third obothe 15 5 


* hack fal de diddle, cc. | 


We 0 0 Ty a * K pond—eiies bold Captain Kahn, - | 
Pat Hol. wy lu shoot you, you never Sluli snoar agun. 


* back fal de digulty: Kc. „ 85 EE 
The Cap! ain miss 4 babe it was rot a lucky W n 


* back Jak i dude, Gece 


(on) 


"Pin I sepp J in between m—'twas fall time to take it 1 ups 
For a ducl now-i$s one shot a piece—and then make it up. 


| Whack fal de diddle shoot him thro' the madgle, 
Whack fal de diddle— Well-a-day, 


Whack fal de raddle—shake each other” s OY 
And fast friends Mey walk q Save. N 


2 


KISS AND Ti. TAL- LARY. 


| Surg * Ate, W. ALL ack, nd Mrs. wellses, * e 
| Abecy 5 ee „„ „ | 


E. . r 
oRE my ee de, 
is a lover's ditty, 
* ben we wed, my dear, ns | 
Shan t we then 50 pretty — 
II. ti⸗-ti- tol- lol, Lues and ti- -tal- lary 7 


But thou d you prove 1 


Aye, and leave me ever, 


"Then [ fear, my love, 5 
We shou d, 95 no never 
Ti- i- u. tol-lo Kc. . 
55 Be HE. 
1 prove false to you ; 


W hat, my © end harm ber; 
Bios me if I do 


But we will, my charmer, ; 
Trai- U- wl- lol, Mts 5 
SHE. „ 
Now my heart s as lights - | 
Aye + as ai, ny feather ; + 
And by do and 5 | 
W. e will both oe He 8 


1. 11 U- tal. 112; 6 "FD 


a 


„„ 


HE. 


55 Come n now, gie sa buss, 55 


e too long hes carried 3 


SHES 


= Aye, 10 much the ,. 13 


Come, | ot us he marie d, 


Aus! ti- u- li- aol lol, 4. 1 7 


sOoN d. 


Ser; „ Miss Dec AMP, in x the cl _ 110. : 


vo 
OM; phy? 's power OE necd'st nut fl 
| NE: ear she in: 105 0, rns the” 8 : 


Moes a. int CSM 8 1. 


Us 5 Th oY IT 48 vort'S': 08. 3 5.4440 11 3 5 5 3 
5 B. Wirte less t. 0 ne 1 NI -41 itiu 151 C proves | 
Fog ess ad burt 40 ba? ve. 


Eh 5 That tear 8 1 * "ad x wes 1 ar 
They fade ihe che ek, thoy dim the ng 
5 | 85 A .! Jet net hie? 1 eny. ar. less bloon 

| tn os and tears 0 due consume— : 


. 8 Then—ifthy kan ella beat 
WWMhens'er thine eyes yon captive's meet, 
Away! nor mire such danger prove, 


Far? bon OE 77 t d er 
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war FIRST FROM KILKENNY, 
| Gang by Mr. Hows, at the Royalty Theatres 


WRITTEN BY . 33 BARAETT. 
| Tune—WWiat « can the mat ter ze. | 


THEN fem come "0 Riley as ; erh as a dae, 
The girls of our vi! lage all «wore I Was crazy; 
' Arran, maid, wife, or Wigow, could never be . | 
Ik once, jay, came in his way. 1 85 

| And, it 's—Dear, dear, what can ihe matter 3 * 
Ob, boiteration, joy! what can the matter be ? 5 - 

| Such a fellow as Casey, they swote. there could never be, 
| For at e fait, I OE the 1 whole . | 


9 3 soon as Min Jonny: Fell i into my ; way, Sir, 
As dull as a Sparrow I rambled ali day | 


. — * sitove to Spake to ber, but noting ; could ar, Sir, 


But phil lu, what 1c I al? | 
i Ad De ar, dear, what can the matter be? 


ä 3 Oh, dear, * can the matter be? 8 FF 
8 The ne1hbours all. laughing, cried—W hat e can \ the 1 mate — 3 


ter be ? 


| Muiphy O "Carey looks pale, - 


- hs 3 Scarce made up. a vals press-gang Anil; me, 


And tho' I tipp'd them leg ball, my jewel, soon mes me ; ; 2 .- 


Joie el by the collar, a ong the streets wan d me, 
Abd lody'd me a top of à 5h 1] 


5 Speaks. W nere they left me and helf a deren more, — 


poke up in a hens-coop, all alone. by my elf, * 
Dear, dear, what can the matter be? 

9 7 
| Oh, mucha whack, honey, what can the maticr be? 


* what of ali hat, Sure, I mn now zate return's frow tea 5 5 5 : — 


Win" c it a a delicate whe 


"4. Your 3 your bless in pions homar* bend. . 
| Ang: let you. pray'rs and e to Heav't ns 6 bigh throws | 


” 36 5 5 


cnonuvsss. 


rovers is THz TRAGEDY or rale, AT 
DE THE INPERIAL THEATRE, VIENNAL 


1 7 R 5 „ 5 
YOURCE of life! and tount of light! Ez 
God! before whose piercing ere, | 
. the orient sxkx y;, 
* thi unhallow'd Shades of night; 3 


= 8 smile ; incline a gracious ea; rĩ?éᷣ J 


1 V ah power proce, and with 925 5 favour cher! 1 ' 

: "oo 

| Hear, vel pleavd, the infant derte ; 

| a 5 In thy sacred rites engage; To | 

: | Hear, well pleas'd, thy praizes bung, N 
By the fault'ring voice of aze, | 

. See with rev'rence round thy Ps L 
Children, parents, princes join n- 1 
Accept their vows, and firinly. ne'cr to part, "NF 
Fates che monuarch's and the People s Dept. ; ; 


1 of 8 


 Iacend.. 


| People Cie ing. 3.0 5 
5 Pure our a. and free fr My ouile, BO. 
Wie to thee an off r: Ny brag 5 | 
| Deign, propitious pow 10 mile, %% ᷣ all pow 
: | (Ain; Bless the propl- 8 lf Prop“ 2 B!. 295 ie" E ting 32 
= Our country save, bat N To hu Dl. ene! . 
T Aud * us vie o z as the mean; of peace? „ 


481: 


2 horus of Priects. s : | 


God of Pout thy wonted favour chow, 55 Ke 
So shall our grateful songs thy praise proclaim; 3 
Of vows accepted now the pledge betow; ;: 
Send from an high the self-enkindled Dames | 
Display thy grace, thy mercy, and thy power, 
: And bid W lire our sacnice . 


| General Chor 16. | . Bo 


85 1 the' dong of triumph raise ES 
See the sacred altar blaze! 
See the curling smoke arise, 
_ Wafting odours to the ee? 
The God of day ccepts our Vows, 
And will his people's cause es pouse. 
85 Now vikt' ry summons to the feld; 
On high the Iuca's banner rear; 

N His sword let ev'ry warrior. wield, . 
And point with certain fate the ear. N 
1 5 Wich battle axe the foe assail, OT 

Wi ich maces break their « coats " mais, 
PDeal death with vig'rous arm around, 
Till ev'ry Spaniard bite the ground 
serring be the arrow's flight 3 1 > 
Shower sure desttutiion from the FER : 
Ard whilst we boldly rush to fight 
And put our country's foes to was, 
Be this the universal sheut: | 
« « Our Gon, « our * CounTay, and e our Kixe 


so. 


5 Fung * 2 10 Gn 81 virus, in a the C ale 278 Sorrento 25 
OG ern ER then . fondly tap 55 


Ober meadows green, thro! woolangs 10 
| Kejoicing view ihe Jambkins bay | 


Aud in \ the dacbles ue aue (peeps. | 


1 37 . . = s 
5 No chats cares our leep malen 
Nos frownine jailor part: 
| Above the wocld, Supremely blest, 5 
His throne Rosina $ heart, | 


SR : From haunts of curly man we'd fly, 
My pris'ner safe ['d guard; 
Ho Secure from envy's prying eye, | 
And love our bright reward. 
For him I'd cull Pomona's store, | 
Nor from his side depart, _ 
55 "Thus blest, could Blinval ask for more 1 5 
His throne, Rosina 8 heart, 5 


| THE Harp FARMER. | 
5 1 Lung by Ar. Des uon, at ſaualall. 


[ THEN the bonny grey morning gjust peeps theo the 
VV skies, 2 
85 The lack i mounting. tunes bis sweet t lay ; ; 
: Wich a mind uncncumber'd by care, I arize, 
M, spirits light, airy, and . 
CL - take up my gun, honest Tray, my « 0 d bien, 
. Wags his tail, and jumps joy ously cound ; 5 
3 the woods then together our footsteps we TY 
Ti there-health and pleasure are found. 
A snuff the fresh air, bid defiance to care, 
| | And happy as mortal can be; | os 
. From the tolls of the great, from 3 and fate, 5 
33 "Bi iS my pride and my boast 10 be free. 


. At: noon, + debighied . range o'er 5 rich Soil, 
W |abour's rough chi laren regale; 5 8 
1 * ich a cup of good home-brew'a [ sweeten iber: toll, 
a6 langn at ; their joke or their tale; * 
| Ard whether the ripe waving corn 4 behold, 
Oc the innocent flocks meet my sight, ME 
— 0 Or. the orchard, v hose fruits are just wrning 10 5 ot, 
5 sull, health and 1 m unite. 5 


Y 38 3 . 

: 1 elf hs eil air, bid defi ance to > care, | 

And happy as mortal can . | : 
From the twils of the great, from RET LEI and matey 
Es Iis my pride and my boa«t to be free, | 


- Ae eve to my humble. roof” 4 cot I return, 8 

5 When, oh, what new sources of bliss! ” 

55 My children rush out, while their little beats bum, 

N Each Striving to gain the first Kiss. 

1 My Dolly appears with a smile on her face, 
Dood-humour pres ide s at our board j— _ 


. * hat more than health, plenty, good-humour, a and p peace | 


Can the wealth of the Indies afford? 

f + retire to rest, sweet content hills my breast, 

As happy as mortal can be; 5 = 

55 0 rom the toils of the great, . ambition and nate, 
5 Tis my | Ra aud a boast t to > be iree,. oe 


WHEN SANDY TOLD Hrs TALE. 
Sung by Mes Howeuts, at Vauxhall. 


. I knew nae what to do; 
| 1 or FAS ord nae him a prove, 
de did much him loo” — = 
; I told her, but it ga's me pain, 
- 1 won d ha'e him. or none, 
_ And soon at kirk. across the plain, 
. The Pars011 mw ys. oue, ©. 1 
Fe. Jocur: 4a the dave 
Now a boun IT b. nuy bride sae 2 5 
Sandy pipes, I dance and sing, 1 
While the merry, mercy bells 0 ring. 


Ting. ding, Qing, ding, ding, ing a: 18 *. 


My wither did wi' anger burn, 5 
| To hear that I wa” we d, „ 
15 She vow'd, and did ne Trans her pura, 

Se nc er would giver me e breads og 


7 HEN Sandy told his tale of love, — — 


+ 39 3 5 
| Fo or ch the bee Sandy? 8 truth, 
But when his worth she knew; 
| She cried—l will embrace che youth, 
| "ON now I ken he's true, 
Ever jocund, &c. 


= wi Sandy, ina pleasant ce cot, 
Saae happy now [| live, e 
. 1 wou'd nae change my rura' pot, 
For a' chat man coud „„ 
5 The empty show of pride aud wealth, 
Lb We dinna' with to have; 
1 8 For we are blest with peace and health, 
BE, Co And nothing more we ctare. 
Ever e See. ” 


 SHEVA's ADVICE. | 
| IS | Bog 9 Mr. Drxe, at the Rojalt Theatres 1 
7 I, (WAITTEN | BY ©. 7. BARRETT. 8 


| A JURE Ts an « Hehorio:a man, TY 
„„ 85 | 1 And vel known in Tuke's bn 
„ 5 Where, since honesty's my plan, fn 
I can boldly shew my face; 
es V at tho” monish I lends out, 
Iis but vat my neighbours do— 
7 Den [never $heats the needy, 
Upon my vord 'tis true; 
5 No—I'm content with vat] get, | 
Seits, in an honest way; 
1 My debts I never once borget, 
HE cheerfully thera payz 
I; And tho' the christians tloutz =» 
And call me heathen Jew, _ 
ON v hilst 1 know I'm acting right, _ 
| * 1985 L ming not vat ny do. 1 


1.) 


Speaks) No, no, tho! I hay i it rel 1 have 2 heart. 


30 tremblingly alive to the misfortunes of my . 5 | 


creatures, dat it ish ” * hen 1 im relieving their van 
that 1 can n sing 3 5 


701 lol, Ec, 


5 If ven i FRE the strect, 
Bome poor creature meets my ex e, 
. w ho naked, cold, and Whats 
1 Twplores my charity 3 
5 1 never thinks to ak- ,„ 
kFlis religion or his name; 
| N O he's a biother, and in want, = 
Sure that's suſſicient chain 
Upon my purse to help his need, 
And save him from distress, 
2 While I do this I shall succeed, 
And Providence me bless. 
7 Den let let the vorld still flou:, —— 
- And call me knave and Jew, 


5 5 Whilst I know, „%% 
5 Speaks) No, no, for dis de vay of the 3 to ks 1 ö 


' natured remarks a top of those who do better den dem- _ 
selves, but vhilst I have a clear conscience their corn '- 


nd wot hinder me from singiyg - 
. 5 Tol lol, Ke. - 
Leue misers bend up money, 
And hide it from the day; : 
Let parents «take their children's ue, 
That ne'er shall be my way. 
| by m rich, 'tis true, but should my son 
Iuo wife, a beggar take, 
| Let virtue be her portion, 
I nefer will him forsake ; 
Tos love should ever join our hands, 
And int'iest kick the beamg 
| For bliss dwells not where gold 1 


* Sore: 7 2755 mm 


FX a 1 | 


bn. 8 | Wou'dn men thee maxims keeps. „ 
ED CE Christian, Turk, or Jew, 


Their conscience ne'er wou'd teaze . | 
Upon my vord 'tis true, . 


| Speaks.) Aye, aye, when a man can a chp his . a top 
ble his heart, and shay he has done no one an ey, be 5 
LS need not t be afraid to sing with me—- 


Tel lol, &. 


ny MOTHER Gor MARRIED. 1 
Sung by Mr. To: WNSEN D, in the Magic bei. 1 


AV mother got married, my father got me, 
4141 I grew up, and got loving of Om” 5 
3 My daddy got angry and sent me to se, RN 
© © And: poor- L for vexation got grogg y 
— WOW voyage got fanish'd, and I like a fir, 

All che money 1 got daily carried 


Fo or she like a slut bad * narried,” 


OE 1 ha once « got hey promise to wed, $0 the lub. 
Por my money soon got an empioyer, 
. 1 got Pleniy of piomises, Latin and jaw, | 
And whoever got more from a lawyer? | 

„ | Of the sport got tick, and soon threw. up the; ber . 
))) L cash by e sharks had got eaten, 
* ; Got „io the Ni. e, nd with Nelzon got fame, | 
5 e nile the F Fre: < got most N benter. | 


N So. ro CO ve got N ad; [4 ary, . "nk kd 
Io om: true hearted girl 144 be Steering, 2 5 
ke ve got ce in my eye, and you needr't be told 
This here stuff (5/0 ws Tee * f 1 ben 25 2 . 
* ANZ, 5 5 1 8. 
: Ws D 2 


. To Moggy, what then ? I got nothing by thay, „„ 


"Ce )- 


| 2: en with chot in my locker, a ml and a cot, 
tobacco, grog, thp, and no purser, ; 
F sit down contented with what I have got, 
And _ each honest t tar do no worser. fo 


L OVER s ; vows. 


Sung oy Mr, Dicxvn, at 1 Vauzhall 


7 OU ask me, sweet maid, if my vows are sincere,. 
And call for some proof of my love, 
Sul doubting my passion, I $2e but tov clear; ; 
8 But. prithee, such fancies remove; _ 
Or, if as you say, lover's vows are but breath, 
O0, set me some task to perform, 
5 And I'll brave it, tho? circled by peril or r death, 
And smile as 1 buſtet the storm; ie 
: But this, this, believe me, can poorly express, 
How true we „ how 80 1 love thee. . 


| N⸗ ay. hi me some ; alas or enterprize dare, 
That men, tho? the boldc st, would hun,. 
1 whether by water, earth; fire or ae, 
85 Fit do it, it 'tis to be done; „„ 
And if still a doubt in thy fancy remains, 

5 Trjurious to love and to me, | Ts 
OO fetter me more, 3 you can, with your chains, 
: Nor ever, oh, no! set me fre. = 
2 Bin i! ns, this, believe me, can poorly expres, | 

. How truely, how 0 I love thee. 


O, * my had vows some 1 chain, 

And pleasure Succeed to my toil, | | 

7 Accept them, dear girl, and to banish my fair, 
O, crown the kind words with a smile. . 


to) 


"Ak; l # for there” $ rely a iam divine, 
In che smile of the girl we adore, 
- romise $0 Soft that no words can define, 
t Say $— That your doubts are no more. 
| That now you believe what no words can express, 
8 88 e how N 1 love 


cx 7 JANE. 


w BITTEN BY: *. 8. wis, 250. 


S THY. fie TY in ev 'ry feature, 5 
8 | Are such signs of fear express 6: 25 
"Cam; a wand Ting, wretched creature. 
Wich such terror fil! thy breast? 
Je Do my frenzicd looks alarm thee ? 
Trust me, sweet, thy fears are vain, 
Not for kingdoms would I harm thee} | 
Shun r not then » poor. e 2 e 


| | Dex * weep to see my angu: bsh? 
VNi.ark me, and avoid my woe, | 
V hen men flatter, sigh, and ACT . 
Think them false found them 8035 
| For I lov'd, oh ! $0 a 1cerely 
None could ever love again; 
But the youth. Ll lov'd 30 dearly. | 
Stole the wits of S Jane. 


ws Fordly my ; young: TRE receiv 4 him, 5 
%%% | hich was doom'd to love bit one; 
„„ He 85 gh'd d, he vow'd, and 1 belicy'd him, 

„ 5m, lle was false, „ 1 undone. 

7 that bour has reason never 

Held her empire v'er my brato, - 
= | Vency fled-—v:1ih him for ever, 

Fle 2d the 1 wits of Y ar J ane. 


48-1 


55 N. ow 1 a broken- en 


And with frenzied thoughts bezet, „%% - 


7 On that spot where last we parted 
On that spot where first we met, 
Sul I sing my love-lorn ditty— = Pies 
Still 1 Slowly pace the plain, 


0 * - "While each pass r-by, 1n pity 


0 — Criez—God 2 ow,” oY Jane, 0 


ThE GRAND EXPEDITION. 
| Sung by Mrs. Movuntar v, at Vauxhall 1 5 


„ - WRITTEN BY DR, HOVLTON, ES 


0 the gallant arm d train, 

. Who are crossing che rf ; g 
10 2 of their country and king 5 15 5 5 
Io the chief in command, . 

Oft che all- glorious band, 8 
The warmest of wishes we eing. I | 
u Bricon will join hand and heart in the $! me, 


Ev'ry voice will support the petition; 


Trat Heaven may bless with brilliant zuecest, 


. York, and the Grand ws. 15 - beg * 


Nei hl bour France, you of woe, 
When vou threaten'd our shore. 
wi hat mighty great feats you would ee: 3 AR 
But so long you delay „ wn 
Ine king visit to pay, - 
* c ve : recolv ed to wait upon you, N 


L' ry Briton, Kc. 5 


Gaul $ | Cater) es. 5 
7 hough it fail'd to take place, | 
se bighly we prize as her? ens: 
1 hat we send to her coast, = 
. hae galiant host, — i . 
To Jum: her—a Briush Salute. 1 


Es OY, Brien, & c. 


tay 


"When i arriv d on che Shore, 
Let her welcome us o'er, | 
With Calira on ffe, and with lun; : 
In return for her song, 
We will teach her, ere long : 
1 The chorus of—Britons strike home. 


- By: ry Briton, Kc. 


. an army, France nam 'd, 
3 255 Of Eng! and, $0 fam'd, Mo ne 
1 1 pity that che should not have one, 
So for that compliment, 
We this army have zent, | 
SEED con feed she will find it a brave one. OE 
E ry Briton, AD 


ona England, Whose rde 1 

„ gasconade, . „ 

» . buckram suit army announces; 

NS: But coldiers in sboes, | 

Will pay France all dues 3 35 

1 80, — 5 take care = your: SCONCES, | 
So "Ev * Sam ts 


Oo. 'GAFFER Cray, 1 

VVG A FAVOURITE en. : = . . 
5 On: | he Jo thou hive er and hal: * Caffer o, 3 
N And why doth thy nose look so blue? 5 5 


IIł the weather that's cold, and I'm grown very old, 
5 And — doublets rot very new. 


** ell- a. da)! 1 well- -a day ! 


mee Pa thy worn doubler with ale, Geller Gray, | 

And warm thy old heart with a glass: | . 

| N ay, but credit I've none, and my morey 's all sone, 
Tben ay. how may that come to pass. 


0 N well a- day! 5 


1 6 * ö 
M boy? is but laws, 18 Gaffer Gray, AY 


 Whatthen? while it lasts, man, we'll live; _ 
| The poor man, I own, when he hears the poor moan, 
Of nis more] a morsel will give. | | 


Wel- -a 8870 vella. x! 


"THE HAPPY WATERMAN, 


| Sung 2 Mr. Danian, af Vanxhall 


1 the man but goes ER wks flows his wore, 5 
1 The waterman always goes wWrongg 
. F or one way he looks, while another he rows, | - 
And * he keeps stroke wich a * EE 
Ille gives you a joke, 
At every stroke, 


Wie his 1 yu. wolf along 


. How happy: a wel might a waterman be, : 


Were his cares to his boat but confia'd 3 
| He never would launch oa a troublesome des, 
5 To disturb the content of his wind; 
. But when with his bride, 
Each Strokes against tide, 
Tis tugging woue's water r and wind. 


| But OE hou d1g grie e, "aw I a; at my y badge * 
When I won ui, then Dick, who $ merry 7 

| How | it drew the black N of faie Wandswork 

Madge, 
When I stepp'd from my oat at the Fercy 3 . 
Ad, bless her black eyes!“ 5 
D That stroke won the prize. 

She » was the first fair 1 in 1 0 . 


Ls 0 1 5 5 


rue HONEST SAI LOR, 


Written and rung by Mr. Banker, at the ee 15 


e in le Death of Pizarro. 


INDEED, 1 must own, his are Cie by name, 
And something too of my complexion ; 


1 But do not for this, love, my countrymen blame, 


For with them we have no connexion; _ 


e For cruel their nature, their attions too mean, 


The helpless to rob is too shocking: 


No in England there's scarcely zuch things ever seen, N 


Pall away, pull away, pnll away, pull, [ ys 
* corn Such base actions in W appinge. 


_ - So A. op my 5 : 11 proteſt you . harms. : 


Let content be no longer a manner; 
5 N o Spanish galleon need my charmer alarm, 15 
For a Briton deſies ev'ry danger. | 


5 | Then should fate ever throw us in 1 5 ofa abip 3 ; 


Why, to England we'll instant be hopping, 


| 2m here we'll open a house, ay e, and setre out the fl b. : 


Pull away. pull away, pull away, pull, 3 : 
- . Among * heave. mess mates at e | 


SONG. 


5 . one Atys. Bax Dy in the Red: Crow Knight: HD 


5110 . in 1 13 cot, | 


© Aly friends of low degree ; ; 
A baker «tate I envied not, 


V hie blest with liberty, |» 


So 1 os were both 


T1 


= Then sweetly Janc'd the hours away, 
What sorrow could I prove ? 


1 15 » ithall to make the bosom gay, 8 . 


Sweet t liberty and love. Fen 


But now my . is full of woe: 
Ah, well-a-day, poor me! 
| The warst of misery to know, 


The loss of . 


. Yet «till be calm, my anxious us breast, 
Hope comfort from above; 


Ts Kind Heav'n again can make me blest 
Wik 8 5 oe e 


Two STRINGS To YOUR BOW. 
Sung by Mrs. Faanuiin, at V ausfall. 


RE 1 had compleated my ra y-ar, 
I for up was fam'd and courted by two, 


And vow'd they d to me for ever be true: 


85 5 Approving of both, I their trutn wish' d to try, > 


And which lov 4 me best | was anxious 10 3 1 
. . So | was determin'd 10 act rather wy. ERS 


And like many more, have I'wo Strings to my Bo v. 


: 3 hens three years hw aus 1 by my bea 1x, 


andsome youths, smart, tall,  debonairy : 


A or 


Tas hi, Zh ume. I thoug ght, their aflection to prove 3 3 


9 5 S, in priv ate to each one l did this disclose, 


| That whoever had me, must marry for le 0 5 
| IF or tho” I'd a fortune, I neither would tell, 


Which on him who prov'd true, I meant to Senowy J | 


| Br it till ev'ry doubt 1 in my breast did dispel, | | 
1 continued + 0 ave h Strings to: wy. Bow. ; 


# 7: 49 7 
1 As Willem ruppos'd ah L told Kn was e 


(For that was the name of the artful young mag,) 
He soon ceas'd to court me, as gain was his view, | 
Which plainly evinc'd the success of my plan. . 
Thus convinc'd it was II. 2nry who lav'd me uncete, | 
Soon with him to church! cenented to g;; ĩ& 
Then manage like 255 genile maidens, with care, . 
And always make sure of "Two Sirings $ to your Bow. 1 


OPEN THE 000K THOU, DEAR UNKIND 


(WRITTEN x BY . RANNIE, 


| H, op: n "hs Y thou dear unkind! 1 
5 | "Fre vgs deep Shadows N | 
” For cold and sulleu blows the wind, 
Aud heavy bea $ the s. 80 100. er ; J 1 
LT; ct me tay love and pity move, 
1 For, ah! my tender „ 
* 1th sorrow burde n'd, and with love, 
Can ill endure the „orm. 


= Beneadi thy Shades, love lorn and lou, 
ä . tre! ble at the gloom; * > 1 TRE 
= * hile fleeting near, the resiless 8 o, | 
no F orsakes the op'n ing tomb, of 
Some perzur 'd lover 10 upbraid, : | 
To 3 vous unuue jp „ 
| Here 1 Giegery, Cv. 'ry leafy hade, 7 | 
8 1 pbrata wy false hood to. 


b Ectrang' d from] joy and kindred love, 5 
- An le from eu * home, 15 | 
4 iy proite cd triendship now to proce - 
Toward. thy ion ers l come 3 : 
Bur hee 1 Seek in vain to lin d, 
My tender, gr: efs io lie, 
The d. ep volce of the mo e w. 4, 5 
Sounds oaly ba_k—Despair, | 5 


VVV 


F--36 * 


Yet! perjur 'd, add nat to the «mart, + 
- Ws | Ta filschood gave; 
Nor repd with erueſiy the heart, 
Which pity stil! might oo 
o Shun me not, for pity's sake! | 
My hopes may s 1 
Ver, Gregory, if my heart ould break, 
nl ne er complain of hee. 5 


—— — — 4 — — ———— — > 


SON . 


15 Sang by Afr. Jour xx, EM » the Bor and Widow 


A RRAH, fait; but the poet's a fool dee, 


Hes 5 bers making 7 a comical bull here ; 3: 
2 he widow's a wife, 


The dead's come to lie, 


And the horse turns out only a mule here, | 1 


: For the bie how marriage has cron her, 8 
. One 4 found ner where Uother man lost her ; "I 
5 The lawyer would sell“ 
Lo each husbaned a thetl, I: 
* b. le 91 25 he allows the oyster. 


1 For me, 1 ve made many a blunder, _ | 
Bud tizat you won't think any nnen iy. 
85 Ji lash mistakes 
john Bull kindly takes, | 


| Not the hole earth can | make us knock under. = 


| 17 the crir'cs | chow! d fr. wn, and lk eruff, sin, 
Na say thai my ity's all «tuff, Sirs: 


If they kin up a rout, 
And ask what at's about, 


by. I think i it's about long enough, Sie. 


3 


THE OPTICIAN. D 
2 a3 oy Mr. Eur ar, in th « Meg ic bel. 


WE, katie: md gemilems n, open your optics, 
Trio dowdy as dumplings, or gawky as ene 
| sight L' assist with my glasses, pray view W 
+ Sorel whatever my plans, all che pe: ople dee thro” dem, 


5 And ding to! Kalle, Kc. 


microcopes, \ tele5copes, claim your r proteftiors, 

like a wise man, by making rellections; 5 

gl⸗sses are sorted with caution and trouble, . 

. one g lass too much makes a body see double. | 
"Singral diddle, 26 NE . 


3 
1 want ofa glass, see that old hens chort-aighted, 
With the charms of a damsel of ninety delighted ; 


tickles, 6. 1 
{if 12 thould wed; what a ne e pair of $ Qacler. | on 
_ Tok — Ae. e 255 1 8 


ILL Do 50 x0 MORE. 
"lg by Mrs. Movuxtar *, at Vauxhall 


"HE moon with Silver beam just darted o'er os * . 

Wben by yon murm' is Wen met * fav'ritie 
swain, bs 

He ety sich 5 and XY ag 2 234 5 cry fy : 

q Shall Sirephon have the bliss, to call Annette "Sy heide. 5 
Said 1, with an air, $uch nonzense torbear, 7 
C 9 pri! hee, this 1eazing gt ve 0 et; . 
le made a slight bow. crying —} 20 ESO 

5 And trust me 1 a 199 0 9 | 


E 2 


bile his fancy, her Shape, and her = and ber neck. ” ; 


CSE): 
Js hen to the girl he flow, 


75 could have hi ng myselt, 1 thought L $9 il, i 1 ee del 
Presi by my fears, I burst into tears, 


= 
— N 
F 16 
* 
| 
i 
5 
5 9 
* 
TY 


Jo at a moment, Sue tripp 4 by. vw 3. winning grade 8 


| and Kiss! 4 Je 4 "|; 8 my face; : 
Let's leave yor forward alt my gentle Sie. hie ory d, 


And thus 1 my fa lies de. pl. . VVV 1 


- I ve oflende 4 N * S Sa! 1 won, v he come back again, 
: Indeed, 1 would 45 0 no 1. ore. ant 


| | Aly accents. ER his , . ris Val ro 8, san 850 
Cried he—Siy ppress thy tevrs, the n Cali ht m 11: his ara 
- Say, Sbal tl! eris!! ny day | be: WITTY 4 on: * 

— Uhr any Lay Ren Not gt 1. upon my * 


I mouher c: 1ed——F; ie; Dear mother | aid ly 
Ti O ly What vou e done be fort; 
Ard « Since dis no crime, - fora; 


e me this > time, | 98 
And trust. 1 5 1 i do 50 no more. 


s ON G. 


. 1 ly Mrs. nase, at the Roya cri, in ce, 


: BE dangers of a raging fg be, 
1 Undaunted Rolls dar'd 18 prove, 
Eis deeds attain'd fame's topmost bebe: ; 
But glorv's sun now sinks in + cht, 
| . A188! to TOE 5 e 5 


1 time no ray of hope appears, 
The gods his fatal wish pony; : 

The idol of his souh is theirs, 
Religion claims his vows, hs rears, 


. nd. Rolla yields 0 oy less Lay [A 


- 1 6 en now the $olemn signal“ 'S given, 77 
| The virgins t ward the iemyl: move; 
2; Pepr v'd thus of his carthly Hes ven, 

10 Wild despair sad Ro! ia driven, 
TD, vict. n vie 48 Toy ho] pe less ve. 


0 „arm F 


te my wife; 7 


- a 4 


” 
4 : 
a —— —— 
. 


' 
. 


| To- morrow's 2 a cheat, the blest moment let's s prize, : 
I The «ing of re Hlection age bids us desptze 3 | 9 85 
Come, Frier dship, "ther s weeten ihe Care drowning bowh, g 
Adat' $ Sacred | 10 dou. che N ot the soul; 3 


A 


70 London town I'll hte away, 
Where ev ery thing i is new 

Fiy to the opera, park. and lay, 
And do as London ti55es 1. . 


| : Sing, trol lol folly wy bal 10 to, e. 
| 13 scotu the chepherd' s p' pe, 5 


Ihe rustic dance despise, 
Dull praise from clownish up, 5 
Nor rural song I prize. 
Tt London then, Kc. | 


8 Io town all joys combine, . 
All dress, all noise, and show, . 
"Each maid's a lady fine, . 
| And ev'ry swain's a beau. 
To London N Kc. 


| TO-MORROW": A enk. AT. 
| Sung 5 Mr. Drcxun, at Vauxhall. 


0. morrow's a cheat, het's be merry 10-day, | 
And to Tim Fil a godiet,. "twill force him to ny. 


V hs” but cowards wou'd eer at his summons re pine? 
VV ho but cowards woil 'd «teal from a |: quot dieine ß 
- For * tis wine that can blunt the keen thorn of pale Sorrow, | 
As It moisteus the low“ r chat my fade ere t=:NOrrOW. i 


Since roxy « contentment l not with the great, Ft 
| Leave wealth and dull thinking io saves of the state; 

But let mirih and good-humyur our banquet szill chars 
And wine Le our armour against zullen care . 
Fortis wing, geu'tous wine, blunts the thorn of pale sorrow, 

As it moistens the flow'r hat may fade ere to- motto w. 


; a 50 4: 


Fot tis wine that can Maw the keen thorn of pale eorror, | 


85 Asi it moisteus the Sow! r that _ tage ere to- morrow. 


ro E so ew 


Sing 55 Mr. Mos vol, in Five Thoucand « a . - 


| Pi E. times are gone „ 


* —— IE ei 
0 s . \ 1 2 


W ben on floors next the a, 


en at off fiom. roast beef, port, or * 


Poor poets would pine, 
Andi invoke all the Nine, 
i Toi * atlic wit in a katret. 


Our Fes dee! _ | 
hat a two pair of stairs, | 


7 Wa the height of his Soaring ambition, 5 


Tilt the Doctor and Jew, 
Contriv'd xt the two, | 


155 T> lower i in life his conditions | 1 


No nug i in 1 bor, 


Ile decires no more 


= Than to keep with 3 his ctatior , 
And Five Lhousand a Year, . 


Hle offers „ou here, 


15 For the fas our of your pain. | 


A dy. har 1 can od: 
He has made up his Barons f 


77s wait with due patience his n mecd 


_ He'll swallow the pill, 


For he says, come w at WI i, 


Ue'l be damn d If de does Mut de. 


N 
1 
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1. A- TING. 


$ung by Mr. Corcrove, af Arthy' s Anphitheatrs, in 


g tie e Black Cattle. 5 | 


M 4s massa a be lor 0 tis black casde bete, 


Lin, Ta ting. ting 4 ting, THEN 


Aua ne P ay full often a very black . 


Tin Fa ling, Eco. 
kle ko epa Ke ta iv, he love, and he eneer, 1 
5 Ling x47 2. ry 


Aud tho' bi. By ap is far e, his a muc EY blacker hearty 


As Poor 'P . po VT ind, take Care ! 


FE Ns. -Þ* N lady, GC Ry 
For mass be wickyy oo n * wicky, 24 er. | 


Myr massa he kheogy de You of de door, 
e Ping A ung. e. VVV 


ne. letta go in and he letia go out, 


Ting; aling, K 1 0 
| One lady 80 in, oh, 8. come out no more ! 13 
Ting a urg. &c, | | | 
Fore mas: er first a 1h, de *N kill her, no ae, 
Try 8 '@ ting, Ke. 


Ayo massa he dreada to 8 4s great : belt 1 
IUing a nog, &c, | 
Ard we, 1, Sir, he may, fort de bad ting '3 he done 


Tiny a ting, Kc. 


| "Foe if dim be a place. down below, C ally Hell, 


Ting a ting, &c. ©. 55 
N by de devil will he Lim as sur e as n. 


. un OY Kc. 
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I MUST TRY ANOTHER, | 
Sang by Mr. Dic v vu, at Va: chalk. | 
\ 00 CHEE, Sully, Ou ty wind, | - 


Am I the man, or ME | 
- If I am not, be so kind - 
Io tell me plainly so; 8 
If my passion you 3 
| I'm your | faithful lover 
8 8 If vom can't return my love, 5 
1 must try mother. 5 


N Pray consider, that « our c prime, | 
Does very soon decay j 
Tha how great would be the crime, 

To let | it slip away. fy | 


If: my passion, ae. | 


- Tho" my heart prefers 5 our charmy, 
__ Thoveto laugh, not cry: 
Tho it Heats with soft alarms, . 

For no woman will I tie, 


we wy Ros. Kc. 5 8 


uE B BE EAUX of NINETY. NIX NE. 


: Sung! by og] Movs TALN, 40 Vauxhall, 


5 rc aon, 


w _ po boom um, ant A cn 8 pt eee | 
You might 5 smell ou a br „ tho” in arttetent iooms; 
5 W ell, 10 * London I'm come, to 3ce tnese lune elves, a 
But I find vio 50 alter'd ine d t now themely mw | 
Our beaux, for I find they ren stich the name, 
Take a d: ikerenc e 40 tue Temple * Fame. 


rY muther i oft eK 4 of the 3 Fr” the town, i 
EW ho Ned * vt, er bay, had. gain 1 | Lang 


(9 ) 


e Fellows; abort sticks, halt boots, and half coat, 

A A neat colour'd N tied round the throat, 
A scrubbing- brush head, with check collar so fine, 5 
0 Mark the beaux and the Smarts of the year ana ine 5 


| "tn. the 929 $ when my mather was airy and young, ; 


5 Smart fellows, she says, danc d, ogled, and zung, 


| They dress'd too with care, our hearts to trepan, 
| Were on tiptoe to please, aye, all to a man; 


No lounging and careless, it plainly appears, 


That the fash:on's much alter'd within a few years 


I The fashion of wishing to please is gone by. 


Not to . is the plan they successiv cly 17. 
. Fantaleons, hort sticks, &c. = 8 


5 Now 23 with no bright alurements betray, 
Our belles quite disgusted, her voi'ries 2 . 
When the bosom of beauty owns love's pleasing pain, 


LULis for one of chose men who such fashions disdainz 


= 7 ake the hint, O, ye men! to find grace in those eyes, — 


8 Throw off this: disgraceful posvihon disgulse; : 
Appear like your fathers, like genilem en move, 


© 


b 3 Nag: ike them be rewarded with beauy and love. 5 


| Pantatoons, Short Sucks, Kc. e 


. 4 BUNDLE or PROVERBS. 
| Sung Dy ur. My x ber, «at Covent- Carden Theatre. i 
[TY name's Obadiah, 2 Quaker I an—{hum) 


= In spiru, a lion, ig figure a lamb; 4 
ED "ta true, can't sing like the smarts of the town— hum 95 
But 1 now and then chaupt out a Stave of wy: own; 
1 In Britain's praise, 
. Il y voice I'll raise 

. May no foreign follies her sons 5 5 has * 
5 ol the blias ert the vhngboty wall fall in dhe aica—(bun!) | 


— — EY "RE 


: | : 1 * spirits of 4 Ln 
os vw hile the prope's are lm the old ones: cannot fall, 


48 F 


| The French in Wie pride talk of conquering 5 true — g 
But 'tis one thing to day, and another to do; 
Let them meet our brave tars, and they quickly retire, 
| For I've heard that burn t children dread oovery the ues. 


hey vaunting, roar * 
1 hey Il soon come o'er, 


- And get us 8 all under their claws in atrice; 
| Bit you ROW noisy cats ver ry Seldom catch mice. 


I own ha ve e dons much by their ſis zating WR buraing, 
But lis a long lane that has never a turning | EE 

I bey rail at our laws, and religion, alas! Oe 

1 hose should never throw stones who have e windows of gn. 85 


They proudly boast 
Their conquering PR 1 


To humble « old England shall soon * 3 43 | 
- But. some e reckon their chickens before ns are e batch d. 1 


tha * they grealy ed us, *tts RR] EE 

Eut two prest men's not equal to one eee bt 
In vun they are striving—mind not New alarms, 
Sue: they nat find us babes, tho' we'l [1 all be 1 in arms. 


ea, faith and troth, . 
I'm mov'd to wrath, 


Friend, l hou me thy weapon—and I for one, 
0 wil prove e old. proverb s sure as a gun. 


5 N o, cho' I'm a 5 Quaker, | don' t quake for fear, 


Fora thousand hot words will not sour good beer 3 3 


If we lirmly unite, we may laugh at their tricks, 


Let us wand the old tale of the bundle of 5 sticks. 5 . 


"Bl friendsh1p) s bands, 
Join heart in hauds, 


glishm en move us all! 


LA, Sung 5 by Mr. Bax NNISTE B, Jun. in Fenda! Times. | 


— ³N:»•«”«. 1 3 = IS 8 VS "Io 
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Neat these rugged . 
Where the tempest lowers, 
Ginn yeurs in sorrow, I wander' 4 wild. 
Parents had left me; | 
Death, soon of them deren u me 5 
Be Woe' $ me! I wall'd them, an crpha child 
HZless dur noble masteer,rr„ 
= Keep him from disaster!“ | 
| Tang dillo Gany g—T\ wat! 80 dilly dee. 1 


1 was that chasing, | 
| When the wild- boar facing, „ 
Our bold baron's life was saved 5 me. 8 
Wich gifts he grac d me, fon 
Near to his person plac'd de; 
> dts a poor peasant, of low degree. 
| less our noble Er, Kc. 


Alt; my Sorrows over, | 
= Here live in clover; 
4 Nothing here can hurt, no foe areal, 
Tis roof to enter, . 
e Wan can venture, 
- Ko rasli intruder these walls can scale. | 
_ Bless our noble Waker, dec. 1 


"ma 8 to wander, 
O'er the mountain vonder; I | 
Death is round the lake whence this worn came 


One there did snatch me, | | 1 | y 
From kends who would dispach m me: ; LS 
23 Fuzallan is nis name. VVV 
Bless Our nobie master, Kc. e - „ | 


DM 
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a 
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vor 10 THINK or A * AN. 


Fang by. Airs, w ELLDON at Au s Anphitheate, 5 


ROM my old 3 aunty this lesson I got, | | 
| Bout Somie things should do, and some 1 should not, | 
And that I should make it my fivourite plan, 
Not to * tO, not 100k. at, nor think of a man. 


My aunty . lov? J, 80 1 gave her her way, ; 
But time soon convinc'd me, I ne'er could obey, 
Por che more I attempted to humour her Plan, 

; 1c vill made. me thing that 1 thought of a man. 


1 
| j 7 £ 


| POL LLY PARKER, 
. 5. ang 1 by ate, War. 0 oy at tors a Theatre. = 
RE DUERE W e 2 little girl, | 


All others did excel; 
wv ww beanty was so great, any: mack her, oh; 
Ihen so chaste she did appear, 
: L ne was conried far and near, 
And her name, air, is prelt iy Polly Packer oh. 


Tu n ma den, d yo see ; | 
| Lord! she cast an eye on me, 
: The cunning little devil, only mark her, e oh! 
. said. a maid like her, 

- Cou'd ß me prefer. = . 


: . And that { shou la wed with pretty Fwy Parker, obs ” 


: Than mand 2 soon we w ere, 

| But how shall 1 declare? | 
5 The cunning little cevil, only mark ber, ob! 
8 Eer three weeks pas, Oh, lat 

Ibis maid was in che straw, 


a Wha 1 "YE: thank. of FRE Naur Polly Parker, oh ? 
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1 
"Now seeing . was what 
Anda bargain I had got, . 
1 thought i it only right that I should mark bene oh, > | 


So to wipe away old scores, 


1 kick'd her out of doors. 
And the devil take Danes W 1 ehr Parker, oh. 


SHE LIVES IN THE VALLEY, 
Sung by Master Car, at Fauzhall. 


THE bono bloom d 0 eib and $0 fairy 
1 The larabkins were Sporting acound, 
| When I wander'd to breathe the fresh air, 5 
And by chance, a rich treasure l found; 
A lass sat beneath a green shade, 


For whose smiles the whole world I 'd forego 


As blooming as May, was the maid, 
Aud ohe lives 1 in the valley below. £2) 


Her song n my ear with surprise, 5 : 
Her voice | ke the nightingale $weet 3 

"Bu love took his seat in her eyes, 
Where beauty and Innocence meet; 

| From that moment her heart was my wen, 
For her ev'ry wish 1 torego:: 5 

| She's s beauteous TY roses just "blows LE: 

| Ard she! lives in the valley below. PD 


My cottage wah . 0 ergrown, | 
The sweet turtle doves cobing rou. ad, 
Nix flocks and my herds are my own, | 
My pastures with hawthorn are bound; 
All my riches I'll lay at her feet, 
If her heart in return She'll be Stow, 
For no paſtime. can cheer my retreat, 
W bile She lives 1 in the 2 below. 5 


: 7 5 


; os 3 


THE VOLUNT KER. 
"Hong by Mr. Hr LL, in the ala, ic c Oak, 


N defence of the ble-sings true Heedaw bens,” 

9 See the sons of Britannia advance ! [ | 

: With genuine ardour each volunteer glows, 
Do repel the marauders of France; 

- And may he, who bas courage for this to contend, 
| "ME: er be 1090 'd of che W he * cl to defend, 


ö In EY clave band of union we join to A man, 5 
For our fair ones, our children, aud wives, - 


And the laws Cram'd by wisdom, on liberty's plan, 5 


8 e Swear to deſend with our lives. 


Aud ng he, "OT 


r F or our name on the seas 50 vidoriouly | gain' 4, 
For the wealth which those victories bring, 


1 1 85 For the old Constitution so nobly maintaiad 


8 our chieftain and father, the king; 5 
5 And hand hs, 8 5 


THE SECRET EXPEDITION. 


: 5 "Sung EY Mr. Grarox, at Andy 5 Amphitheatne 5 : 


T on dend up to 2 a Lo ton, | | 
| 1 more PSA our late ex TIN * „ 


5 That the Dutch in the Texel, lay snu 5 there's s no „debe, 


Nay, that we may say without sin! : 


1 But chen as chey chose not, d'ye mind, to come out, 


hy, we thought it but right to go in: 
- *Thew push round the thp, boys, and this our toast be 
"ves 5 Daunen ane. Micchell, with Abercrombie, xe 


XJ ö on. may talk of your pt by land, or 75 es. 1 


— — ——— — — NOIR, — 8 3 


—— — 2 


5 Here $ our 


T4 1: 


"Bi N hte alliance with France was zecure, 


Why, I thiok there's no cause to explain; 


n But chen they forget out Duncan, be sure, 


And Britons the lords of the mam! 


|  Forthis, be asm d, where our bulwarks appear, 5 


The foes of tis Lind must retreat; 


es : us this is a truth, I may say, pretty clear, 5 


* e have got both the Texel and flect. 
- Then pul round, Kc. _ 


| Non given me a toast, though I cannot say by, 


Do | give ae a word from myself; 


And ne'er may they lay on the sheif; 


5 Nay, more, let me make an amendment to thi vs 


Here's our navy and army, right plain; 


| And Il hazard my life, they wil 1-'er do amiss, 


But humble both France and proud 888 0 
| | Then as as ronnd, Ws 25 Dn 


5 8 l — - $ . Ma * . « 25 - I a We 11 - * 5 8 7 Co * . 1 — Iv Y . . . ” 


LOVEs VOLUN EER. 
Sung mM Ars. Mos NTAIN, at Vouxhall. 


HE nations £0 Ledded to arms, f me., and p' ſory, 


Let me plate, soldiers all, the da- p ge's be fore 5e | 
Z 3 Cupid' $ bright banner che men wall Gevert, 
| 1 longer e our power we dea 10 exett. 5 


10 call out each grace 
Of person aud face, 8 
1 all aut aris. . 
SIE 10 bring back their hearts; 1 | 
” See d of uns truth, sendier like will I ally, | 
Ad thus issue for. h ibe men all to rally. 
Female Serjeant nete J come, | - | | 
Wich a rub-a-dub upon my. drum, 
To raise recruits 10 beauty's cause, 
Ad tain them up in marr: age 2 
Quick to my standacd lads repair, | 
Aud cach becomes Love Ec 8 V.olunterss. | 


TS: 


rave wooden walls, which l li give "ll 1 die = 


16). 


'Londs, knights, ; «quires, gents, merchants, cus, and each 


1 farmer, | 
Shs All. all. are array 'd 1 in brave Mars' armour, 15 | 
With zeal and with mi ht, at the risk of the ir K ves, 
No doubt they'll defend as, maids, widow , and wives. 
Jen to think but of arms, 
1 hat a slight of our charms, | 
No such rival sball share, 
; Mew” s hearts with the fair. 


Conve nc d of this ruth, *. - 


The hole be of phy sic - prescribes v now a drilling, = 
Tho? already skill'd in the science of King? 
And thousands of lawyers their sp rits disp! ay, 

* e 100 join in the mat tial array. 

Vet while arms engross 

Their hearts, io our los, 

Devotion to beauty, 

— hey know is their duty. „„ 
1 5 | Convine'd of this ruth, Kc. . 


IE FAITHFUL Came BU CHER. 


fu by Mr. Cos ROVE, at Athy! 4 abe in 5 


the Grand Spectacke of the Brick drmy. in Holland. 


AN 3 my name, and a man of zome e fame, 
= For where the boys march, there am I; 

| | Yay pray take me right, I mean not to fight, 
Nomine is their wants to Supp] 


. "For = "where 1 will, 1 knock down ard kill, 


And prove, if you'll give me belief, 
By night and by day, a friend as you'll 17 
And find them old English roast- beef. 
Brave boys! 


And find them old 4 Englih roan-beef, 


. 5 EE F : . 1 > 8 - — 
:; - 4 f 
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„ 


| Like ag they bent, 10 like Britons they as, 15 


And while I can handle a knife, 


e In cut up and carve, a soldier to setve, 


Een though al the risk of my lite. 


And since in the battle, though cannons may rat: le, 85 


A soldier's a stranger to griet, 


5 il prove very clear, to my > hore EY are dear : 


And hind them old English roast- beef. 


| Then, this too 1 I bosst, old England” 5 my bolt, 


And her ch. ampions forever, Say 13 


May they fight in her cause, nor e'ec make a bause, 


Till they sce all her enemies de. 


1 And 'f I turn teil in my duty, or tail, 


Why, may I be har g'd uke a 5 


5 No. no, while I live, my assistance J“ i give, 


-/ md had chem old E. aglish 1 roast- beef, Kc. 


TEE PILGRIM. 
A FAVOURITE $0NG. 


5 1755 penance e for | past fo hw - 
I A pilgrun blithe and jully, 
p Sworn foe to melancholy, 
det out strange lands to see; 
| * ith cockle-shells on hat-brem, | 
Staff, beads, and scrip, in that uin, 
5 W of apilgrim, es, 
: — Begging for Clarity. 


: * 15 e feet 1 traces | 
His way chto' wilds and chazes, 
And s indry dismal places, 

In hopes some roof to see; 
| "thu when that he could tind 10 
House nor hut to go to, 
V as ever piigr. m un 30 
Toi it tor car, 


" — — 
— Ep 
D — 
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But now, ben mort d- j Re d. 


Kid Hoave n, when least expe 4, - 
: A maiden” „ste po diretted ; | 
MW hence come you, sr 7 Say 3 che, - 
Full many a wearv Step, sweet, 
And all with these poor bare foe, = 
. 0 could I. by your help, meet 


ee for Fay, 


OE 5 | * ith courteous voice ad accent, e 
5 Says che, I xee you*r- qute spent, 
N et what 1 say is well meant, 


Pray lodge to-night with 5 


"This favour is excessive: 
No speeches, sir: while I live,. 
IF I have aught I can bes 5 


5 'Tis pres: in e 


"Me ey'd his 1 While eating, 
And call'd ber love and sweeting, 
: And many a tend: r greeting, 


' kind a heart nad h. 


Kind « sir, says She, you're tired, 
lis time you were retired, 
Nor beds nor rooms are hired. 


But! lent in e 


my tenement is brit „ 
Audis, I fear, too l. ate, i 
1 His me to a tiule, Ns 


So in at once went he. 


=» Through many a town and city, 
I've been, and O! the p. ty, 
Nebler met a room so pretty, 


Nor 0 much WO 


Nine hays he pan in clover, | 
Zo wall he play'd the lover: 
She thought it t00 soon over, 


| 0 Aud wall you go? Said dhe. 


—— ooo an 9 3 2 2 
. * - 
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"Bu: geutle pilgrim, as you 


Return, you know I would do 
As much as woman could do, 
"AS Shew * 9 8 


DIFFERENT OPINIONS. 2 


Fang b Aesrt. rox and Decasrno, at dps "TN 
; 1 Ampiutheatre. On 


Tune Tilman. 5 


5 renchman. - 5 


And me keep you safe from all narm, sit; 


7 You ne'er mind dat fellow, Jean Buil, a7 e , 8 


Ha, no! but e'er laugh at alarm, sit. 


. Though he tell you dis, and ne tell you * 
5 E ow: Know v-ry well what he wou'd be at, 


"FE uh his lc vols Ne. „ 


'D utchman.._ 


| | Yau, n me @ ks; Mis. what that John Bull de, 


od L' tell you what he's about, sir; 


8 w by, he first come in here, then he turn out you, 


Aa Put all the French to the rout, zit; 


Aud this et me say, tho” you promis'd as much, _ 
Bs 10 tends | but tO prove you would Starve out he Duck. 


* wh. Four 10 N Ac. ns 


| Frenchman. 5 


5 . Vat you n mean. Maker, we vill make you all free, 


And fill your broad pocket beside, sir; 


8 ve vill make 1 you respected by land and by sea, 


Aud spre ad your big fame far and wide, sir; 
And den, Sare, you join with my great nation, 


1 Aud dne, or fall, which vou know is all one. 


. ub your © lc — is 0 


N ow. Mynhoar Van Hoot, are. Sh nada by we, 8 


( 7 ) 
Dub man. 


Vas, yaw, that . may be, we may sure en nongh. fall, 

For since you have been on our land, sir; | 

| Why, you grapple our guelders, our t: ade, our and all, 
And leave us scarce one leg to stand, sit; 

8 Then the millions of ducats vou force as to =, | 

5 Make the Dutchman to wish you would all march ways. 
„ DO. Wu vour le ben, Kc. wm 


| Freuchman. 
- Now me be, b egar, sare, your very good friend, 


While Jean Bull he play de humbug, sir: 


Den de Frenchman so fight, you have "nothing to fear, 
So me give you ihe fraternal hug, Bir. 


; 5 Vat, vou turn, sare, away; well, oF you = wrong, 1 85 
me ing, mT you - 


When me learn, are, your dauce, au 
: | IP 15 


Wit a Ic ben, Ke. 


| Dutchman, | | 


. . aw, you join | in our Ong, and vou move in our dance, 
While you sing, Monsieur, like a vi iper; TO: 
For you bring us your music to please us, from France, 
Hut you make us pay the piper, 
But your friendship now, makes a Dotchinan by. 
5 Do ke bids your damn'd C armagnol-good by. 5 
„„ W. ih: a ic ben, Kc. ku. 


' HEIGHO! 1 XONINO! 4 


| Sung ay Mrs. Biaxy, in Feudal Timers 
F beneath a wiilow's vhales 


| Hleigho! nonino! 
| Nat in his: adresses paid. 
5 ho! nonino!. E 
* hen he whisper'd, say, Kaan 
. If you e'er could love me dearly ? 
© All ihe answer that made 
'Was —Heighy! nonine! 


* E ay . 9 2 
N * 1 o „ = g 4 i — - n i 12 . * ” 
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Sweet, said 1 were "Martin dead, 
Hleigho! nonno! __ 
One sad tear would R chael hed 7 
3 Heigho# nomnot |: 
When my Martin t2ik'd of dying, 
5 How could I refrain from sghing 155 


- From my heart a murmur "fled, 
Of—teiy ho ! 5 nomno! 5 1 


15 Mania told me hw 1 igll d, 
5 Heigho! nomuo!. 
5 Yes must always be implied, 
| By—Heigho! DONINOs 
Then, says he, your omg discover, | 
b. ill you take me tur your lover ? | 
| Looking down. I blush d, and cried— | 
| Heigho! | nonino 4 7 | 


THE RICHMOND PRIMROSE GIRL. 


Sung by Mr. Ixers Do N, at Freemagons Hall. 


. N EAR 3 Richiwoud, Thames“ s pr. de, 


velt Ellen, when her father 5 ed?! 
One snovy night he lost his way, 
And never more beheld the „ 

M wo infant boys « around her xe HE lung, 


And kindred griet the heart of Elier, bang, 


* pon the earth her eyes LE threw, 
Ihe flow'rets wild before her gi-w 
1 hose gifts, by bounicous nature yea 
Ohe gather'd, 10 procure thei read, 
And thro? the hoe SOundtt'g sticeis, 
By few rehev'd, bat je. 10 by many, | 
Her cry each moni he. eats. | 
Printe: sts prim ros 5. pinuι,.s, tv bunches a eng, — 
Famcoses, t two bunches a- * „„ LD 


— — TEASES "= 


” "7 pensive way © ve seen her keep, 


Wil anxious Step from door to door, Dy 
And oft I've turn'd aside to weep, 


And mourn'd that fortune made me Poor ; $--- 


' Ere eariy light adorns the-sky, 
She roves the heath and valley fenny, 


And towards proud London hastes to cry — 1 | 
Primroses, primroses, primroses, two bunches a- penny, 


Primtroses, two bunches a . 


1 LL BE TRUE To THEE, 


Hing h Are. Foaxkzure, : at TT chal | 


' £4  Bexide:a purling stream, 98 
7 Sat Joe and Jane, in prime of youth, 
And love was all their theme: 
Sin ye can foo me, lass, he oy d, 
| And loo but only me, . 

| Ye soon shall be a bonny 5950 de, 5 
And Pll ve t true to . lasse. . 


A. wee hows 7 o'er the km ye see, 
n' thatch well cov er'd o'er, 
1 2 will shelter give to thee and me, 
. Aud what should we want more? 
Dir ye can loo 2 Cc. 


Let 1 foltow Gi 5 wealth, 
„ greater jc ys I sigh, 
1 ask of heaven sweet case ad heal h., 
With thee to live and die. ” | 


Cin ** can loo Oy: Kc. e 


FP XCHANGING vows of mumal te, —_ 


* 


8 # * 
—— — — ꝗj9— . — 
5 "EB f l 5 : 


4 
5 


— — 


TE CAMP L AUNDRESS. 


Sang by Mrs. Waurac 05 at detley Aab. 2 1 0 
Fre [ 'H AT a a camp is my glory and ns, ; ER / 


5 Believe me, I'm proud to allow; ; 
5 And a soldier shall e'er be my toast, 
A soldier, a soldier, I vow! 


5 For them, and them only, I 1 


Wash, iron, and work the day long; 


; | From os _ place chearfully trudge, 


And make the brave fellows my 200g, | | . 


| Peaks ) Yes, and while able to stand at the wash- tub, or 
hold an iron in my hand, my 8 strain all be 8 
Oh, a voldier, CE soldier for me! Y 


8 In aches of EY 3 3 Io 


Is“ ease and soſt indolence yield; 
Hos pleasing, more pleasing to me, 3 
is, to follow the lads to the field. 


8 8 10 guard British beauty at home, 1 5 EY : 5 „ 


A soldier enlists in the war; 


I "Kighe fearless and willing to roam, TI 


And proud to contend for the scar. 


| Speaks.) And won't I rub and scrub, _ and _ ER 
wring, Starch, iron, and do any thing for the defen= _ 1 
ders of their ene ? e and ay _ oe. at KY” — 


times, 5 0 
Ob, a soldier, a v0 dier for me! N © 


2 Let 1 soft 4 repeat, 


And tremble with Es fone? . 
5 To me, oh, how welcome and sweet, 
The morning tattoo in my cart - 


e A ca:np, yes, 3 camp A* delight, 


And soldiers the pride of my heart; 


5 5 Aue when for old England they tiglu, 


OF The * we r all hear 0 þ pared 1 


61 


15 Habs) Yes—man, woman, and child, and every Ld 
of spirit will say on such an occasion, 
Ob, 4 ER a — 5 for me 7 


10. MORROW. . 
| Gung 5 ur. Txcuawon, at : Covent- Garten Theetre 


e in "aids; FORE frowning on a hore 

- All lost, save my *pirit and honour ;. 

| No choice being left, but to take to the oar, 

__ I've engag'd in the Mars, Captain Connor: 

= "Bax tl: ough the wind calls me, some few words to > cay 

I0 Polly, these moments I borrow ; 

- For surely She'll grieve that I leave her day, 
And must all on the salt seas to- motrow. | 


— Nay, weep han. though fortune ker nds now denies, 


Time may soften the gipsy's displeasure; 5 


. Perhaps she may throw in my way some rich prize, 


And send me home loaded with treasure: 
If so lucky, oh! doubt not, without more delaz 5 
Will 1 hasten to banish your sorrow; 18 
= And | bring back a heart which adores you to- * 

= And will love you as dearly to-morrow, 5 


5 But, ah! the fond hopes may prove faithless and vaig, | 

Which my bosom now ventures to chericiz = 

| I some perilous fight I may baply be $la: 1 
Or whelm'd in the ocean may periss. 

5 Should such be the fate of poor Com, dei gn to pay. 
Io his loss a fat tribute of sorrow ; 

5 And sometimes remember our parting we, 

: Should a a Wave EN? my coffin to- morrow. 


$0 NG, 


Ft aig 55 ur. Fw cert, in the Princess oui. i 1 
| Tt read et low: and all his tricks, 


That he doth gall with honey mix; : 


_ But I'ma beast with heart of Neel, 
That can uo pain vor pleasure feel, 
And let me still unmov'd remain; 
2 wants no joy that feels no pain. 


O, no! O, no! O, no! 


Ile wants no joy who feels x no | ons = 


| _ bo 'm blind alike to ras or | tear ; ; N 


cat, I drink, I see and hear 


"The merry songstets on the gpray, —— 
While love-sick boys pine out each . 5 
2 ., let me still unmov'd remain; 

5 Hes wants no joy that feels no ow.” 


O, no! O, no! O, no! 


He wants no joy Who feels no Jo : 


M , el repces 1 take, . 
While Cupid keeps all men * „„ 
While he wich sighs annoys each breast, | 

I sing, and aightly take my rest. „ 
So let me still unmov'd remain, 
. He wants no joy that feels no pain. 


O, no! O, no! O, no! 


5 . wants no 9 Joy who feels no pain. TIL | 


s ON C. 


Fung 55 Mr. 12 rr, at. Us ; Rigel 83 


IN our fore fachers' times wolves infested the land. : 
1 And hideously prowling, still night fll'd with 3 9 

| F im Briton's bold hunters. at Nimrod's command, — 
5 Im chace hurl d che jqauelin, or brandiah d che Pear. 


02 


88 ; -” 76 1 
5 The 1 4 K their efforts appal, 


In safely the bea ant dares ventute to roam, 
I.ike them thus we'll hunt down the ty gers of Gaul, 


Wich hark forward, N Youks, Britons e 
ES home „ | BE De 


1 Our tars, DER, eng sportsmen, the chick oft exay, 

In pursuit of their game never halt or take breath, 

; Til n*ertaken, the vichim awhile stands at 1 

Fields indignant, bright glory is in at the death. 

. France threatens her lierce be.ss of prey shall — 
And crimson'd with gore for new $poi!s nither roam: 


Nous. sportsmen; we'll hunt down che Lygers of Gaul, 
Wh bark forward, . TITS, - Bons alle 


home. 5 


= Sack » oper heave we chews ik Xe PRA they hs 3 
| St. 


Our fleets rode triumphant— twas theirs to obe 


5 esl, bull dogs our tars, still the blood hounds appal, i 


3 incent, Ho. we, Bridport, which e'er lead the ways 5 
. Warren, Duncan, or Nelson, their fate was N | 


5 * 
——— — T——— 


EO lol prowling, once more have they ventur'd to * - 
l Spoke, . But let but one of our brave $alt-water pon wen : 


but fall in with them, and 
Again, boys, we'll hunt down the yen of Gaul, 


5 Wu hark forward, Ts e Bricoys ke , 


home. 0 


1 0 N 6. 
Sung 5 Mr. Banxrore 15 jun. 5 2:1 the Embarkation. : 
'C ONE, now the heroes of this war 


In chorus loud we'll sing, 
Vw ho've fought victorious near and far, 
For e laws, and king. 5 


£75 : 
— . 
—ͤ—ͤ— — — — _ 


K 


| | When firnt the French meak's out of Bren, . 


We pepper'd them, Itrow; _ 


55 Then need I tell you all the rest, 


Since you remember— Howe, 


Then hey fora foe in view,. 


And damn all foggy weather ; 


| Here s a strong pull, and a long 3 


And a pull boys all together. og 


5 | The 8 quoth Zervis, Th attack— . 


The Dons look'd monstrous grave, e 


5 5 But skill and valour in a crack, 


The conquest to us gave. 


— 75 Says Duncan bold I'll have Mynheer— 


My nheer look'd monstrous grutt, e 


FH "Til fr inter found=—my lads, is clear | 


2 d full warm work enough. 
| Then hey, Kc. 1 


1 8 wi Netfon, at the Nile, 


Egad, LI have a day 1 


| And 50 he had a glorious 50 5 


But two could run away. 


e Next Mitchell, Abercrombie, came, | 


Resolv'd to have a touch, 


- Which great will be for Britain' $ ' fame, | 
DO. And fe for the Dutch. 5 


ben we Ac. 5 


— — 3 Full swift! 17 wou! 


so d. 


| Sanz! by Ar, Kei, in Tadul Times 5 
IRAN T me her for whom I 5b, 


In love's 80 —_— 'd bowers, 
the minutes fly, 


3 ewooth!y glide t the hours, 


a) 


Butte tear the 4 lov'd maid away, | 5 
Ihen anxious thoughts the soul engage 3 = 
While every minute seems a . 19 
| And ev * uren age! 


5 Give me all thou canst 3 N 
Fuooung god of fond desire! 
= 1 hoary Time move swift or ws. 
I! seek not to inquire, N 
Ah! ! days of bliss, ye lightly pass! 5 
Vet oft, when Time would turn his hand, 
bo 14 lover's tears have damp'd his 1 
Hos ard runs the * 5 


ht, — 


8 0 * . . 
Sung 5 Mr. J. ORDAN, | in Piano. : 


ys yes, be merciless thou tempest Boo; ; ” 


Unaw'd, unshelter'd, I thy fury ned, 3 bb 0 | 


mW bare my bosom to thy forked fire, 

3 Let it but guide me to Alonzo's grave! 1 = 
a Oer his pale corse then while thy lightning's glare, 
I'll press his clay · cold lips, and mad . e 


. But thou wilt wake again, my ns. ; 


e Again thow'lt rise to lite and} Joy fi 


Thy father never! . 
Thy laughing eyes will meet che light, - | 
DPxconscious that eternal wow. 3 
„ Veils his for ever. 


= On yon green bed of moss theme 3 my child, 


On! safer lies from these chill d arms apart; 6 
| e Sleeps, sweet lamb ! nor hecds the tempest wild, | 
Oh! sweeter sleeps, than near this breaking heart N 


1 10y babe, if thou would'st peaceful rest, 


. * * must not t be * nber 5 ne, 1 : 


XY: 


v et, chou wilt wake again, my boy, 
Again thou'lt riſe to life and j joy, 
Thy father never! 
Thy laughing eyes will meet the light, 
bale rocrag ag that eternal night, 
Veils his for ever. 


THE FRIAR or NOTTINGHAM. 1 85 
gung by Mr, Sverr, in Feudal Times. | : . 5 


en fat n lov d liquor, good store, e 
And he bad drank stoutly at Supper; _ 


1 He mounted his horse, in the night, at the door, 


And sat with his face to the crup =. 


To 15 Some rogue, quoth the friar, quite lead to remote, | 


Some thief, whom a halter will throttle, „ 


— Some coundrel has cut off the head of my horse, | 


While I was engaged at the bottle, 


Which went glaggity, gluggity, glug, glug, FO as 
The tail of the steed pointed South, on the dale, . 


Tas the friar's road home, strait and level, 


85 5 But, when spurr'd, a horse follows his nose, not his —. 85 


So he scamper'd due North, like a devil. 


e This new mode of docking, the Friar then raid, 


F perceive al, t make a horse trot ill; 


5 N And tis cheap; for he never can eat off his wu” 
. While 1 am engaged at the bottle, _ 


Which goes gluggity, gluggity, glug, glug, 608. 1 5 


9 The Steed made a stop; in the pond he had got, e 


He was rather for drinking than grazing; e 
Quoth the friar, tis strange headless dane hould ro, 
But to drink with their tails is amazing! e 


| Turning round to see whence this pheenowenon rose, 


In che pond fell this son of a pole; „„ - 
Quoth he, the head's found, for i” m auder bis nose; 1 
1 wish I were over a o: the, | ; 


* hich ans loss, dla, glug gg TY - 


COLE 


50NG AND CHORUS. - 
| Surg in the Red. cron Knights, mo 


> LOW, 'Warder, blow thy counding born! 0 


i And the banner wave on high, . 
Fan the Christians have fought on the Molem land, 
And have wen the victory, | 


es Loud, Warder, blow thy Sounding born! 5 


e And the banner wave on hig) 
Tet the glee be sung, and the bells be wg. 
and the feast ate merrily, 
2 Toe Warder look'd from the tow! r on high, 


As far as he could see: 


TT. 1 see a bold knight, and by his red. eros, e 


Ille comes from the Moors' country. 3 
8 Then, lond the Warder blew his born, 
Aud call d till he was hoarse: 


8 I ser a bold knight, and on his chield a 5 


le beareth a flaming cross. 

Oh, then the knight to the caxtle es 

I be lord of it to meet! 7 | 
5 Who welcome dear to the Stranger gaves 
And lovingly did himgreet., 


| Thow ct welcome here, dear Red- Cros: Kaigbt! ! 
Dtear knight, oh, thy news gives joy tome! 
And the glee Shall be Sung, and the bells ball be eng 8 


And we'll feast right merrily. 


1 5 ' Oh, he is come from the Modem Kd: 


5 "Ad has set the Christians free! 5 


Ro : | Behold the device that he bears on bis aisle, 


A red- cross knight is bet 
. And they have fought in the Moslem hand, 
And have won tre viſtory; 
15 For wich valiant might did the Christians ber, 2 
And . the * W fly. 5 


b 1 0 And the 


1 8. L 


” 1 ct 6 here, dear lorem knight ! 1 
Dear knight, come, blithe and chearful be, 
© And, for the good tidings thou dost n 


Well feast us mercily, 

Por all in the castle shall rejoice, 
That we've won the vittoryj; 

And che glec shall be sung, 
bel shall be rung, 
And the TOE ate Os 1 


TE DEATH or CRAZY JANE. | 


(WRITTEN r FA RANNIE. 5 8 


Fo V'ER the gloomy woods rexounding, 
Far, far from the joyless vale, 


i Deep the heavy death bell zounding, 


Tolls a luckless maiden's knell. _ | 


. * earer, on the low wind floating, 


Sweetly flows. the tuneful * 5 


. rig. s choir the dir ge devoting. . > OS 
To the shade of razy Jane. „ 


5 = * grove, Ps ON erst her ditty, | 


Wild and loud the mourner xl Wh 


5 w hile the virgins, mov'd with pity, N 


 Wept to find poor Jane was craz'd. 


1 0 bs that grove, in plainuve numbers 


Slowly fails the solemn strain, 


py | Where the hapless maiden Slumbers, = 


_ There in proce ö rests Crazy Janes . 


5 5 In that grove where Henry left her, TP eg 


Bleeding with love's cruel smart, 


Wüben des pair of sense bereft ber 


When affliction broke her heart. 


8 In that grove forbear to languish ; 


Gentle virgins, cease the strain! ! 


— | Dem has lull'd from grief and anguich 


- Love's 16 wich, Craz Ae... 
3 74 


_ * * 


5 THE Navy AND ARMY oF BRITAIN 
„„ Eo 


Sung by Mr. Townrrnn, in the Naval Pilar. : 


oi, * O he bold i in her cause, let Britannia i inspire 


Her sons. who enjoy all that freedom can g ve, 


N And may Englishmen feel, that "tis liberty's hre, 


N warmrh o'er the oil on whose treasures they |; li % 
In despite of each foe, z 
: May 5 universe know, _ 8 | 
e That white ocean from strangers our island hall ever; 
85 | Independant we'll sing. | 
Here's our laws and our king, : 


Anh the Navy and Army of Britain ham evo * 


Fo : May George still RE "ER RI and Gage: prove, 


And when aged and honour'd his earthly course falls, N 
5 May his people transfer their re: pect and their love, 


. 8 To the open of bis RE Hanks OW Prinee of gd 


Wales. 


Mey his children meceed, 
And posterit y read 


= That Englaten ne'cr were di ! no, ner er; 3 / 


Then boys never wince, _ CW} 
Here's the King and the Prince, Er 
Ard | the 11 N aud 1 of Brit ain for ever. | 


a 
£ oh 


N Nr. 


10 asTS AND SENTIMENTS. 


— HE Ms. of a reign of peace, and the FER a . 


1 a golden age. 


| N ne dag tax; and may that on o puppies, when levied, be EY 


mare productive. Os 


; The four Lords: char 15 to say, ed St. v 1 


_ Lord Duncan, Lord. "oma and Lord da er 3 


Dutch. 


85 1227 those who live? longest know lier af din.” 5 3 
| May Buonaparte and all his party mect che face of Pharach . I. 


in the Red Sea. 


— May the poor never want beta: 3 may the crusty Oe „ 


Who would take it from them never taste the crumbs of nol 


comfort. 


. 8 The first a Jas to friendahip—gracude. 77 5 N 


5 May all those in Holland who 8 the ſrienthip of — 


old England, be un-dammed. 


5 e almness in a storm, courage i in a fight; a . worthy com- 1 
- mander, and an Enemy: chat it will. be EF! net & to nw 5 


155 5 May the physi Sic 3 by Dr. Tomprrance, statve : 1 


the quacks in England. 


5 : May the gallows be the Picture frame of all who cham _ 


Abraham. 5 
: May we ever in our - nd perplexing journey 
through life, shun the Road % Ruis. 1 


Mlay Duncan never feel a Winter's storm. 5 ET 
. May the smiles of 6 compenaate the frowns en 


1 May che friends we : love de incere, and the country » we F- 


of fortune, 


"live in be free. 5 


th 1 


* ü 
þ 
q 
* 


RT The four things that 90 well, and are "wills 5 1n n going 
| A clean ship in the midst of the sea, a race horse at 
Ne warket, the name of Newland, and 2 good guinea, | 
| Fuhich go all the world 8 
N My all Lade who for sordid interest endeavour to betray | 
cdctteir country, meet the same fate with their SOON . 
the grand traitor Judas. = 
N disappointment to the enemies 40 England. : 
= we always be attached to those who persevere in 


— 
—U— — es 


geenetous endeavours to promote, the welfare of their +; 
RE ¾ ow. ON nt 
May we never seek 8 from party principles, but _ 
always deserve it from public spirit. e 
May all attempts to pervert and de<troy our precious con- „ 
Stitution, be frustrated and void. „ 
May the Notes of Abraham Sewhad be the concord of © 2b 


wet sounds to every true Briton, but barsh thunder to 35 
Iom Paine and the French Directory. 5 
15 May the man of benevolence never taste the biner draught pe, 


F ans, ID 
. May we always « experience friendship without interest, and „ 
dose without deceit. e 
1 A hne 996 a Le fortune, and a residence in | the „ 
„ „ rn 1. 8 
| [Primed by * Roach, Ruae.Court F - = 
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